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"Alma  Mater" 

Deep  within  the  waving  forest. 
Far  from  hustling  town. 

Stands  our  noble  Alma  Mater; 
Proudly  looks  she  down. 

Chorus: 

Sing  her  praises,  lift  her  chorus 

Over  hill  and  dale! 
Hail  to  thee,  our  Alma  Mater! 

Hail  to  Queens!   All  Hail! 

Deep  among  the  fragrant  pine  trees 

Is  our  college  true. 
There  our  noble  Alma  Mater 

Proudly  stands  in  view. 
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Foreword 

To  edit,  OT  not  to  edit:  that  is  the  question: 

Whether  'tis  wiser  in  our  pride  to  suffer 

The  taunts  and  jibes  of  envious  under-classmen , 

Or  to  mass  our  talents  against  a  sea  of  opposition. 

And  by  perseverance  overcome  them?  to  drift,  to  work. 

Again;  and  by  working  to  realize 

We  inscribe,  both  great  and  small,  a  thousand  things 

That  a  class  is  heir  to.   'Tis  a  consummation 

Devoutly  to  be  wished  for.    To  drift,  to  work; 

To  work:  perchance  to  please;  ay,  there's  the  aim; 

For  in  the  act  of  pleasing  what  joy  may  come 

When  we  present  to  Queens'  posterity 

This  book  of  deeds. 
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Mrs.  Lena  M.  Ragsdale  Dean 

Miss  Rena  C.  Harrell  English 

Miss  Nancy  L.  Moorefield   Mathematics 

Madame  E.  de  Chaboulon  French  and  Spanish 

Miss  Susan  A.  Dunn  Latin 

Mrs.  Lena  M.  Ragsdale  Bible 

Miss  Ethel  M.  Abernethy  Psychology  and  History 

Miss  Sarah  Johnson  Science 

Mrs.  Paul  F.  Clifford  Economics  and  History 

Mrs.  Volney  Baker  Principal  of  Fitting  School 

Miss  Essie  Johnston  '  English 

Miss  Carlotta  Pearl  Mitcheli  Expression  and  Physical  Culture 

Mrs.  Katharine  McQueen  Gore  Art 

Miss  Mary  L.  Gordy  Domestic  Science  and  Domestic  Art 

J.  R.  NiNNiss    Director  of  Music 

Miss  Laura  M.  Gillon  Piano  and  Musical  Theory 

Miss  Mary  Louise  Crowell  Piano 

Miss  Florence  Datson  Voice 

Miss  Willie  Anderson  Secretary  of  College 

Miss  Eloise  Singletary  Nurse 

Mrs.  Lena  Davies  Housekeeper 

J.  B.  Morris  CAie/  Engineer 
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LAURA  JOHNSTON  ALEXANDER,  B.  A. 
Gamma  Sigma 
Charlotte,  North  Carolina 

Viie-Presklent  Class  '17;  Class  Basketball  Team 
'17-'18-'19-'20;  Varsity  Basektball  '18-'19-'20;  Seo- 
retary  Gamma  Sigma  Society  '18;  Order  of  Olympus; 
Assistant  Editor  "The  Princess"  '17-'18;  Business 
Manager  Year  Book  '19;  Assistant  Editor  Annual 
'19-'20;  Class  Giftorian,  '20. 


7  am  so  much  oj  a  ulililarian  thai  I  prejer  the  usejiil  to 
the  useless." 


"For  even  though  vanquished  she  could  argue  still.' 
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FLORA  DEBORAH  BRASINGTON,  B.  M. 
Pi  Delta 
Charlotte,  North  Carolina 

Varsity  Basketball  Team  '17-'18;  Captain  Fitting 
School  Basketball  Team  '17-'18;  Secretary  Pi  Delta 
Society  '19-'20;  Treasurer  Student  Body  '19-'20;  Se- 
nior Basketball  Team  '19-'20;  Art  Editor  of  the  An- 
nual '19-'20;  Testator  of  Senior  Class. 


"//  music  be  the  food  oj  love,  play  on." 
"Art  is  a  tordi  to  light  the  path  of  life." 
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BESSIE  MITCHELL  CHALMERS,  B.  A. 
Gamma  Sigma 
Charlotte,  North  Carolina 

Vice-President  Class  '18;  Class  Basketliall  'lb-'19- 
'20;  Secretaiy  Class  '20;  Subscription  Editor  An- 
nual, '20;  Order  of  Olympus. 


her  name  indicates,  like  most  modern  people  she  is 
still  being  pulled  between  two  opinions — the 
Mitchell  and  the  Chalmers. 

"There's  clay  enough  in  the  world; 
Anyone  can  be  a  potter. 

The  thing  is  to  know  what  one  wishes  to  make." 
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AUGUSTA  CURRIE,  Expression 
Pi  Delta 
Clarkton,  North  Carolina 

Dramatic  Club  '18-'19-"20;  Glee  Club  '18;  Cotillion 
Club  ']8-'19-'20;  President  Expression  Class  '20. 


"Although  she  is  small. 
Never  hardly  grew  at  all; 
If  she  were  not  on  the  list. 
She  would  then  be  sadly  missed." 

"For  one  she  could  beguile  the  lime 
With  many  a  good  and  tripping  rhyme." 
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ANNIE  EUNICE  DUNN,  B.  M. 
Gamma  Sigma 

HUNTERSVILLE,  NoRTH  CAROLINA 

Secretary  of  Senior  Class;  Chairman  Missionary 
Committee,  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Superintendent  of  Practice; 
Glee  Chiij  '17-'18;  Order  of  Olympus. 


"Ah  me!  What  hand  can  touch  the  string  so  fine?" 
''Stem  ivas  her  look  and  dignified." 
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MARGARET  TATE  GWYN,  B.  M. 
'  Gamma  Sigma 
North  Wilkesboro,  North  Carolina 

Vice-President  Student  Body  '20;  Historian  of 
Class  '19-'20;  Literary  Editor  of  Annual  '19-'20; 
Supervisor  Gamma  Sigma  Society  '19-'20;  Y.  W.  C. 
A.  Cabinet  '19-'20,  '17-'18;  Treasurer  War  Work 
Campaign  '19;  Secretaiy  Class  '18-'19;  Cotillion  Club 
'18-'19;  Secretary  Y.  W.  C.  A.  '18-'19;  Treasurer 
Student  Body  '18-"19;  Exchange  Editor  College  Maga- 
zine '17-'18;  Treasurer  Gamma  Sigma  Society  '17-'18; 
Choral  Class  '16-'17;  Fire  Captain  '16-'17;  "D.D.s;" 
Order  of  Olympus. 


Il's  the  songs  ye  sing  an'  the 
smiles  ye  wear 

That's  u-makin  the  sunshine  every- 
where." 


"What  she  will  do,  she  will,  and  you 
May  depend  on  it; 
What  she  won't  do,  she  won't,  and 
There's  an  end  on  it." 
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ELIZABETH  MARGARET  HARTMANN, 
B.  A. 
Gamma  Sigma 
Charlotte,  North  Carolina 

Secretary  Class  '16-"17;  President  Class  '17-'18; 
President  Class  '19-"20;  Class  Basketball  Team  '17- 
"18,  '19-"20;  Varsity  Basketball  Team  '17-'18,  Ty-'20; 
Tennis  Team  T8-'19-'20;  President  Athletic  Associa- 
tion T8-'19,  '19-'20;  Tennis  Champion  "17-18,  '18-'19; 
Captain  Varsity  '19-'20;  Critic  Literary  Society  "18- 
"19;  Vice-President  Literary  Society  '19-"20;  Business 
Manager  the  "Princess"  "17-'18;  Business  Manager 


"They  are  self-possessed,  they  can  take  care  of  them- 
selves, they  are  superbly  independent." 

"Whatever  she  did  was  done  with  so  much  ease; 
In  her  alone  'twas  natural  to  please." 
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VIOLET  HENRY  JOHNSON,  B.  A. 

Gamma  Sigma 
High  Point,  North  Carolina 

Editoi -in-Chief  of  Annual  '19-'20;  President  Gam- 
ma Sigma  Society  '19- 20;  Vice-President  Y.  W.  C.  A. 
■19-'20;  Member  Student  Council  '19-'20;  Social 
Chairman  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Cabinet  '18-'19;  Treasurer 
Gamma  Sigma  Society  '18-'19;  Treasurer  of  Athletic 
Association  T8-T9;  Humor  Editor  of  "The  Princess" 
T7-'18;  Critic  of  Gamma  Sigma  Society  ']7-'18; 
Order  of  Olympus;  Only  Child's  Club;  '-D.D's;" 
Delegate  to  Blue  Ridge  '18-"19;  German  Club  '16-'17; 
Choral  Club  '17-'18,  Cotillion  Club  '17-*18. 


'Whose  high  endeavors  are  an  inward  light 
That  make  the  path  before  her  always  bright." 

"To  believe  in  the  heroic  makes  heroines." 
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GRACE  MONROE,  B.  A. 
Pi  Delta 
Laurinrurg,  North  Carolina 

Business  Manager  Annual  '19-'20;  Vice-President 
Class  '19-'20;  Critic  of  Pi  Delta  Society  '19-'20; 
Treasurer  Athletic  Association  '19-'20;  Poet  of  Class 
'17-'18;  Choral  Class  ']6'17-'18;  Glee  Club  '19-'20; 
Varsity  Basketball  Team  "IT-'IS,  '19-'20;  Captain  Var- 
sity Basketball  Team  '19-'20;  Class  Basketball  Team 
■17-'18,  ■19-"20;  Captain  Class  Basketball  Team  '18- 
"19;  Class  Tennis  Team  '17-'18,  '19-"20;  Tennis  Cham- 
pion '17-'18,  '19-'20;  President  Scotland  County  Club 
•19-'20;  Order  of  Olympus. 


"Much  mirth  and  no  madness, 
All  good  and  no  badness." 

"Rare  compound  of  oddity,  frolic  and  fun. 
Who  relished  a  joke,  and  rejoiced  in  a  pun  J 
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MARY  WINIFRED  POTTS,  B.  A. 
Pi  Delta 
Davidson,  North  Carolina 

President  Student  liody  '19-'20;  President  Pi  Delta 
Society  '19-"20;  Secretary  Y.  W.  C.  A.  '19-'20;  An- 
nual Staff  '19-'20;  Class  Poet  '19-'20;  President 
Junior  Class  '18-'19;  Vice-President  Pi  Delta  Society 
'18--19;  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Cabinet  'IT-'IS,  '19.'20;  Editor- 
in-Chief  of  "The  Princess"  '17-'18;  Class  Basketball 
'17-'18;  Fire  Captain  "le-lT;  Order  of  Olympus.  • 


CLAIRE  EULALIE  REID,  Expression 
Gamma  Sigma 
Forest  City,  North  Carolina 

Photographic  Editor  of  the  Annual  '19-'20;  Eta 
Beta  Pi  Club  '20;  Member  Dramatic  Club  '18-'19; 
President  Dramatic  Club  '19-'20;  Class  Prophet 
•19-'20. 


"And  she  in  her  time  plays  many  parts' 

"Her  genlle  speech  and  modest  ways 
Left  others  to  accord  her  praise." 
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THELMA  SUTTLE 
An  and  Domestic  Science 
Charlotte,  North  Carolina 

Student  Queens  College  '18,  '19-'20. 


(27) 


ONA  RUTH  WHITLEY,  B.  A. 

Gamma  Sigma 
Unionville,  North  Carolina 

Treasurer  Class  '17-'18,  '18-'19,  '19-20;  Varsity 
'17-'18,  '18-'19,  '19-'20;  Class  Basketball  Team  '17-'20; 
Society  Moiiitress  ■17-'20;  Treasurer  Y.  W.  C.  A. 
'19-'20;  Treasurer  Gamma  Sigma  Society  '19-'20; 
Secretary  Athletic  Association  '19-"20;  Athletic 
Editor  of  Annual  '19-'20;  Order  of  Olympus. 


"To  live  long,  it  is  necessary  to  live  slowly." 
"The  maiden  to  ivhom  her  work  was  all  in  all.' 
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Post-Graduate  in  Expression 
Charlotte,  N.  C. 
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VIOLET  HENRY  JOHNSON 
Biggest  Bluffer 
Most  Talkative 
Tie — Most  Versatile 


MARGARET  GWYN 

Prettiest 
Most  Attractive 
Neatest 
Sweetest 
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LAURA  JOHNSTON 
ALEXANDER 

Faculty's  Pet 
Tie— Biggest  Sport 


MARGARET  ELIZABETH 
HARTMANN 

Best  Ail-Round  Senior 
Best  Athlete 
Most  Popular 
Tie — Biggest  Sport 
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AUGUSTA  EVANS  CURRIE 
Laziest 

Long  and  Short  of  It 


ONA  RUTH  WHITLEY 
Most  Studious 


EUNICE  DUNN 
Tie— Most  Dignified 
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FLORA  DEBORAH 
BRASINGTON 

Most  Talented 


BESSIE  HARKEY 

Long  and  Short  of  It 
Tie — Most  Dignified 


LAVONNE  ABERNETHY 
Quietest 
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Senior  Class  Poem 

HOUR  years  have  gone;  four  years  since  first  we  came 
F orth  from  the  sunny  realms  of  sheltering  homes 
Hopefully  to  embark  upon  the  sea 
Of  knowledge.   Now  that  we  have  gained  the  haven — 
Which  port  for  all  these  years  has  been  our  goal — 
W e  pause,  and  take  a  backward  viewing. 
With  many  recollections  of  pleasure 
And  something  of  pain.    Often  has  the  sea 
Been  rough,  the  sky  black  with  clouds,  and  at  times 
It  seemed  that  we,  tossed  by  the  boisterous  waves, 
W ould  be  engulfed  and  lost.   In  fury  the  rain 
Did  beat  upon  our  sails  until  we  thought 
That  we  could  go  no  farther.   Sometimes  we 
W ere  driven  from  our  course  and  touched  strange  shores. 
But  our  courage  never  failed.   For  the  goal 
Still  beckoned  to  us.   And  the  kindly  winds 
Have  lent  their  aid  in  times  of  need.   Bright  days 
Of  smooth  sailing,  of  calm  waters,  have  been  ours 
Along  our  journey's  way.   The  sunny  isles 
And  many  pleasant  harbors  have  we  seen. 
Touched  coasts  before  unknown,  where  ive  have  been 
Sustained  and  strengthened  in  our  course. 
But  why  this  looking  backward.    We  must  gaze 
Beyond  this  four  years'  journey  to  a  voyage 
Of  greater  mission.   So  with  the  compass 
Of  our  past  we  trace  our  future  course. 
But  a  little  ivhile  do  we  linger  here. 
Here  at  the  parting  of  the  ways.  Other 
Ports,  other  lands  await  us.   Now  'tis  time 
To  seek  a  broader  sea,  another  world. 
It  may  be  that  our  craft  shall  knoiv  no  gray 
Sea  fog  nor  icy  drift.   It  may  be  that 
Our  ship  shall  sink  beneath  the  surges  of 

The  sea.    Whatever  comes,  our  purpose  holds  

To  try  our  fate  upon  life's  ivide  expanse — 
And  so,  with  hearts  courageous,  we  go  forth 
To  seek,  to  sail  onward,  ever  onward! 

Class  Poet,  1920. 
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History  Class  of  '20 


XT  was  a  beautiful  night  in  the  Spring  of  1920,  too  lovely  in  fact  to  think  of 
studying,  or  even  to  look  at  the  Thesis  lying  on  the  table  hopelessly  waiting 
to  be  finished.  The  moon  shining  through  the  open  window  was  irresist- 
ible; so,  I  settled  on  the  window  seat  in  a  comfortable  fashion  to  enjoy  the  balmy 
atmosphere.  Indeed  it  was  hard  to  realize  that  Spring  had  really  come,  and  in  a  few 
more  weeks,  we,  the  Class  of  '20,  would  be  saying  "Good-bye"  to  Queens  forever.  To 
think  of  our  really  being  Seniors,  with  those  things  that  we've  aspired  to  through  these 
years'  almost  in  grasp ! 

Then  I  fell  to  reflecting  upon  the  four  years  past— "Our  Yesterdays."  It  all  came 
back  vividly:  that  Fall  in  1916,  when  there  was  such  a  bunch  of  us  in  the  Freshman 
Class.  Lots  of  us  wearing  hair  ribbons!  But  before  the  year  was  over  we  were  an 
older  and  a  wiser  crowd,  because  it  wasn't  for  nothing  that  we  struggled  with  Fresh- 
man English  and  those  things  known  as  Final  Exams.  May  finally  came.  Commence- 
ment was  over,  and  we  realized  that  when  next  we  met,  we  would  find  "other  days  and 
other  ways" — the  ways  of  Sophomores. 

What  a  good  time  we  had  that  second  year;  part  of  it  is  forgotten,  but  there  was 
the  reception  that  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Evans  gave  for  all  the  girls,  and  the  Thanksgiving 
game,  followed  by  the  inevitable  reception  for  the  Davidson  boys.  Then  there  was  the 
Spring  reception,  when  we  had  so  much  fun  and  most  all  of  the  "company"  wore 
uniform,  because,  by  the  way.  Camp  Greene  was  holding  forth  in  full  sway  that  year. 
Thus  with  lots  that  was  pleasant  to  remember — and  some  that  wasn't — another  year 
in  the  annals  of  this  history  was  closed. 

Next  came  thoughts  of  last  year,  and  those  wonderful  "Junior  privileges!"— 
second  only  in  attainment  to  Seniordom.  There  was  the  excitement  over  the  Queens 
Campaign,  and  the  celebration  of  the  glorious  outcome.  In  the  Spring,  luck  was  with 
us  in  the  athletic  line,  too,  for  the  result  of  the  Tennis  Tournaments  was  that  the 
Juniors  again  got  the  cup,  which  had  been  ours  the  previous  year,  also. 

I  found  my  wandering  thoughts  almost  "up  to  the  date,"  for  this  last  year  has 
seemed  so  short  to  the  fifteen  of  us  left  to  be  called  the  Class  of  '20,  and  to  revel  in 
the  real  Annual  that  we  wanted  all  these  years.  That  thought  roused  me  from  my 
memories,  for  I'd  most  forgotten  to  read  the  new  poem  that  had  just  been  handed  in 
for  "Wise  and  Otherwise." 

Historian. 
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Prophecy  for  the  Class  of  1920 

XT  was  evening.  Sitting  in  an  easy  chair  before  a  crackling  wood  fire  whose 
rosy  tongues  of  flame  were  licking  the  chimney  back,  I  began  to  let  my  mind 
wander.  The  warmth  from  the  fire  crept  out,  and  drew  me  into  its  em- 
brace, while  my  brain  yielded  itself  to  the  promptings  of  Nature,  and  drifted  into  a 
reverie  over  the  dear  class-mates  of  1920.  The  book  I  held  in  my  hand  slipped  from 
my  relaxed  fingers,  and  my  eyes  fixed  themselves  in  vacant  musing  upon  the  hot  bed 
of  coals,  and  suddenly  there  came  into  my  mind  the  memory  of  a  recent  journey  that 
I  had  made. 

1920!  Seven  years  ago!  And  yet,  it  had  not  seemed  so  long.  After  having 
taught  for  six  years  in  a  school  of  expression,  I  decided  that  times  were  too  dull  for 
me;  I  wanted  life,  excitement,  adventure.  So  I  started  on  a  journey— which,  may  I 
add,  was  exceedingly  like  the  honey-moon  trip  of  an  old  maid  about  which'  I  once 
read. 

Having  no  definite  destination  in  view,  I  traveled  leisurely,  remaining  in  one 
place  as  long  as  I  pleased.  Arriving  in  New  York  City  in  the  afternoon,  I  decided  to 
visit  certain  places  of  interest,  the  first  of  which  was  an  art  gallery.  Upon  looking 
around,  I  observed  a  number  of  paintings  whose  gilt  frames  shone  like  gold  in  the 
bright  light  of  numerous  electric  lamps.  Passing  from  one  picture  to  another,  I  no- 
ticed a  most  marvelous  woodland  scene,  and  upon  glancing  at  the  placard,  my  amazed 
eyes  saw  the  name  of  Flora  Brasington.  At  the  extreme  left  of  the  gallery  was  a 
picture  somewhat  darkened,  but  not  concealed,  by  a  pair  of  heavy,  velvet  curtains. 
Drawing  nearer,  I  saw  that  the  title  was  "The  Artist's  Last  Picture,"  and  the  placard 
bore  the  name  of  Thelma  Suttle. 

Having  feasted  my  eyes  at  length  upon  this  marvelous  creation,  I  reluctantly 
departed,  this  time  intent  upon  reaching  the  hotel  in  time  to  make  as  artistic  a  toilet 
as  my  scanty  wardrobe  would  permit,  so  that  I  should  be  ready  in  plenty  of  time  for 
the  opera. 

Just  as  I  was  entering  the  hotel,  I  saw,  in  the  center  of  the  room,  a  woman  whose 
face  looked  strangely  familiar.  Desiring  to  draw  a  little  nearer  without  attracting 
her  attention,  I  was  sauntering  leisurely  by,  when  a  hand  was  laid  on  my  arm,  and  a 
rather  low  voice  inquired,  "Is  it  you?"  Though  somewhat  altered  in  appearance,  she 
had  one  asset  which  remained  the  same,  for  I  looked  into  the  brown  eyes  of  Violet 
Johnson.  Later,  after  a  long  talk  with  her,  I  learned  that  she  had  become  quite  a 
celebrated  authoress,  her  latest  contribution  being  a  treatise  on  "The  Gentle  Art  of 
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Winning  Hearts."  I  was  not  surprised,  however,  at  her  choice  of  this  subject,  since  I 
remembered  that  her  highest  dream  of  life  was  to  marry,  and  "live  happily  ever 
after." 

That  evening  she  consented  to  accompany  me  to  the  Metropolitan  Opera.  The 
weather  being  fine,  we  decided  to  walk  a  part  of  the  way,  at  least.  Hundreds  of  hur- 
rying people  passed  us — strangers,  all  of  them.  Suddenly,  someone  called  my  name. 
Turning  quickly,  I  stood  face  to  face  with  Bessie  Harkey,  at  whose  side  was  a  tall, 
grave,  middle-aged  man. 

"Yes,"  she  said,  in  answer  to  my  wondering  gaze,  "we  live  here.  My  husband  is 
a  surgeon  in  St.  Luke's  Hospital." 

Proceeding  further,  we  arrived  at  the  opera  house.  Soon  the  curtain  rose,  and 
there  appeared  upon  the  stage,  a  vision,  clad  in  gauzy,  shimmering  blue.  She  floated 
to  the  large  piano,  sat  down,  and  began  to  play.  At  first,  the  morning  was  chill  and 
drear;  mist  obscured  everything;  but  presently  the  sun  burst  forth;  little  birds  began 
lo  twitter  among  the  trees,  which  swayed  in  the  first  warm  zephyrs  of  early  spring, 
and  the  tinkling  of  cow-bells  echoed  faintly  from  a  distant  meadow. 

But  the  tranquility  was  broken  by  a  low  muttering,  as  of  distant  thunder.  The 
air  grew  cold  again.  The  wind  howled;  the  rumbling  sound  grew  louder  and  louder. 
Then  the  rain  began  to  fall,  gently  at  first,  and  then  in  torrents.  Finally,  there  came 
a  last  burst  of  thunder,  which  ended  in  a  crash,  and  a — bang! 

When  the  last  sounds  had  died  away,  the  pianist  rose  to  acknowledge  the  voci- 
ferous applause  of  the  audience.  By  her  unusual  eyes,  her  girlish  slenderness,  and 
the  masses  of  dark  hair  coiled  simply  about  her  head,  we  recognized  Margaret  Gwyn, 
whose  playing  had  rendered  her  dear  to  the  hearts  of  all  music  lovers  who  heard  her. 

The  next  morning,  Violet  said  to  me:  "Let's  go  for  a  ride  in  the  country,  I  want 
to  show  you  the  picture  of  a  perfect  marriage."  I  readily  assented,  and  we  were  soon 
on  our  way. 

Suddenly,  a  flaming  bill-board  caught  our  eye.  Looking  more  out  of  curiosity 
than  anything  else,  we  saw  the  amazing  notice:  "Marvelous  Vampire!  Just  Dis- 
covered! Completely  eclipses  the  once-famous  Theda  Bara— All  the  city  wild  with 
excitement!"  And  below  was  a  life-sized,  brilliantly  colored  picture  of  Augusta 
Currie,  who  had  given  up  her  position  as  expression  teacher  in  Laura  Alexander's 
"Ideal  Training  School  for  Dignified  Young  Ladies"  to  make  a  name  for  herself. 

As  we  were  skimming  along  the  road,  Violet  suddenly  ordered  the  driver  to 
slacken  his  speed,  and  called  my  attention  to  a  large,  comfortable  farm  house,  almost 
hidden  by  vines  and  flowers.  As  we  drew  nearer,  a  sweet  voice,  singing  gaily,  was 
heard  above  the  drowsy  hum  of  bees  in  the  door-yard.   Soon  there  was  laughter — then 
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there  were  footsteps.  A  moment  later,  clad  in  dainty  white,  and  tripping  lightly 
down  the  steps  came  Bessie  Chalmers,  followed  by  a  tall,  handsome  fellow  whose 
fond  eyes  told  the  tale.  Our  Bessie,  whom  we  all  expected  to  see  a  missionary  to 
some  foreign  clime,  had  decided  to  do  home  mission  work,  and  to  shed  the  radiance 
of  her  presence  upon  the  efforts  of  a  certain  young  man  who  had  been  so  fortunate 
in  winning  her. 

While  we  gazed,  enchanted,  at  her,  there  was  a  whirring  sound  in  the  air,  and  a 
large  monoplane  was  seen  hovering  near.  After  circling  gracefully  for  a  few  mo- 
ments several  feet  above  the  house,  it  sank  slowly  to  the  ground.  Then  the  driver 
issued  forth,  all  wrapped  and  goggled  beyond  recognition.  When  she  had  removed 
the  camouflage,  there  stood  before  our  startled  eyes,  Grace  Monroe,  who  after  receiv- 
ing her  pilot's  license,  had  been  making  regular  flights  across  the  Atlantic,  carrying 
passengers  the  round  trip  for  only  $350. 

Just  after  the  first  shock  had  somewhat  subsided,  there  came  from  the  back  seat 
of  the  plane  another  sound  which  we  immediately  knew  to  be  the  voice  of  Winifred 
Potts.  She  was  having  her  vacation  from  Vassar,  where  she  held  the  chair  of  Belles 
Lettres.  Her  name  has  become  the  proverbial  standard  of  excellence  for  the  modern 
teacher. 

After  spending  a  delightful  day  at  Bessie's  home,  we  returned  to  the  hotel  ac- 
companied by  Winifred  and  Grace.  ' 

The  next  day  being  Sunday,  we  decided  to  visit  one  of  the  large  churches  which 
was  attended  by  so  many  fashionable  people.  Soon  after  we  were  seated,  the  choir 
door  opened,  and  there  entered  a  young  woman  clad  in  a  neat,  simple  suit  of  blue 
and  wearing  a  black  hat,  almost  severely  plain.  Calmly  she  took  her  seat  at  the 
organ,  and  by  the  flood  of  harmony  which  swelled  forth,  we  knew  her  to  be  Eunice 
Dunn,  now  the  demure  wife  of  the  awe-inspiring,  long-coated  minister  who  stood  at 
the  pulpit. 

After  spending  a  few  days  more  in  New  York,  and  seeing  all  the  sights  we  cared 
to  see,  the  three  of  us  separated,  my  destination  being  Washington.    The  first  place 

vru".^^'^  ^  ^^"'"'"^  ""^  ^here  I  went  to  call  upon 

Elizabeth  Hartman,  to  whom  belonged  the  honor  and  distinction  of  bein<r  the  first 
woman  President  of  the  United  States.  After  being  entertained  very  graciously  by  her 
tor  a  day  and  night,  I  left,  rejoicing  that  Fortune  had  smiled  so  happily  upon  her 

Tinng  of  Washington,  and  growing  restless  to  be  gone  in  search  of  the  excite- 
ment which  I  had  not  yet  found,  I  boarded  a  train  for  Los  Angeles.  The  car  was 
crowded,  and  I  was  forced  to  sit  in  the  seat  with  a  strange  woman.  Happening  to  turn 
my  face  so  that  she  saw  it  closely,  I  heard  her  say,  "Well,  I'll  declare!  Isn't  this  Claire 
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Reid?"  I  nodded.  "And  you  don't  remember  me?"  she  asked  in  rather  a  disap- 
pointed tone.   Then  I  looked  at  her — hard  and  long. 

"Oh,  I  know,"  I  said,  "  you  are  Lavonne  Abernathy." 

"Lavonne  Abernathy  Leighton,  now,"  she  answered  proudly,  "and  I'm  on  my 
way  to  Pasadena  to  visit  my  husband's  people." 

I  had  been  in  Los  Angeles  several  days,  and  enjoyed  observing  without  being 
observed,  for  no  one  noticed  me  in  my  plain,  dark  suit,  and  black  hat. 

Walking  up  the  street  one  day,  I  met  a  young  girl  with  a  familiar  face,  crowned 
by  a  halo  of  auburn  haid  like  burnished  gold.  Still,  I  could  not  place  her,  and  was 
passing  on,  when  I  heard  my  name  called,  and  saw  her  eagerly  hastening  toward  me, 
with  outstretched  arms  and  a  smile  on  her  lips. 

"You  don't  remember  me?"  she  queried. 

I  blushed.  "You  look  very  much  like  a  class-mate  of  mine.  Perhaps  you  are 
her  daughter." 

"You  don't  remember  the  person  whom  you  used  to  drag  to  the  Y.  W.  store  at 
9:00  p.  m.?" 

"Why  Ona — Ona  Whitley!"  I  gasped,  utterly  unable  to  comprehend,  for  she 
looked  no  more  than  twenty.  Had  a  miracle  happened  to  her?  Was  Time  turning 
back  the  hands  of  the  clock  in  her  behalf? 

"Come  home  with  me,"  she  said;  "I  want  you  to  meet  my  family." 

So  following  her  down  the  street,  I  was  soon  escorted  to  a  cozy  little  bungalow, 
almost  lost  to  view  behind  the  thick  profusion  of  flowering  vines.  After  meeting  her 
husband,  an  eminent  physician,  and  her  two  beautiful  daughters,  I  had  a  very  de- 
lightful private  chat  with  her. 

"You're  wondering,  I  know,"  she  said,  "about  my  youthful  appearance.  After 
seven  years  of  experimenting,  I  have  discovered,  at  last,  the  real  elixir  of  youth  and 
.  beauty.  My  formula  has  been  accepted  recently,  and  patented;  and  tomorrow,  I  shall 
have  that  in  my  hands  which  will  bring  me  millions."  But  her  millions,  however 
dear,  could  not  be  as  necessary  to  her  happiness  as  her  home,  and  the  love  of  her 
husband  and  children.  Often,  when  thinking  of  her  now,  of  how  happy  and  con- 
tented she  is,  I  contrast  her  lot  with  that  of  a  certain  "old-maid,"  and  then  I  realize 
more  and  more  the  lone — but  then — . 

"To  you,  and  the  rest  of  our  class-mates,"  Ona  was  saying,  "I  shall  first  minister. 
Never  shall  you  fail  to  be  supplied  with  the  wonderful  elixir,  as  long  as  you  live." 

So  this  is  the  heritage  that  Ona  has  left  us,  eternal  youth  and  beauty.  And  what- 
ever may  happen  to  the  class  of  1920,  no  matter  how  many  cares  we  are  called  upon 
to  endure;  not  a  wrinkle  shall  ever  mar  our  velvet  cheeks — no  matter  what  may 
come.    In  sorrow,  discontent,  and  joy  we  shall  be  YOUNG — and  BEAUTIFUL. 

Claire  E.  Reid. 
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Last  Will  and  Testament  of  the  Class  of  1920 

State  of  North  Carolina,  Mecklenburg  County,  City  of  Charlotte,  Queens  College, 
May  17,  1920. 

We,  the  members  of  the  Class  of  1920,  do  solemnly  realize  that  we  are  about  to 
depart  from  the  roofs  of  knowledge;  therefore,  we,  having  unflinchingly  borne  the 
cuts  and  buffets  of  this  transitory  life,  and  still  of  sound  mind,  do  hereby  make  and 
declare  this  our  last  Will  and  Testament: 

First:  We  do  will  and  bequeath  to  our  beloved  College  our  unceasing  love  and 
support. 

Second:  We  do  cheerfully  give  to  the  Junior  Class  our  Senior  privileges,  and 
also  a  powerful  miscroscope  with  which  to  find  them. 

Third:  We  do  will  Laura  Alexander's  poise  and  extremely  quiet  disposition  to 
Katherine  Shuford. 

Fourth  :  We  do  graciously  bequeath  the  master  paintings  of  Thelma  Suttle  to 
the  Halls  of  Queens. 

Fifth:  To  our  sister  class  mates,  the  Sophomores,  we  extend  our  unquestioned 
esteem  with  the  faculty. 

Sixth:  We  do  bequeath  Bessie  Chalmers'  fondness  for  Astronomy — especially 
star-gazing — to  Margaret  Anderson. 

Seventh:  We  do  will  Lavinia  Boyer's  ability  to  get  her  picture  in  "The  Da- 
vidsonian"  to  Mae  Stewart. 

Eighth  :  We  do  bequeath,  with  no  fond  regrets,  the  beauty  of  the  Senior  Class 
to  the  Juniors. 

Ninth  :  We  give  the  apothecary  shop  of  Violet  Johnson  to  Margaret  Clark,  on 
the  sole  condition  that  she  follows  instructions. 

Tenth:  To  the  Freshmen  and  Fitting  School  girls  we  do  bequeath  the  Seniors' 
unsullied  record  and  noble  example,  so  they  may  be  content  to  abide  by  all  rules  and 
regulations,  however  cruel  they  may  seem. 
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Eleventh  :  We  do  will  and  bequeath  the  lyric  voice  of  Grace  Monroe  to  Myrtle 
Hudson,  in  the  latter's  attempt  to  become  a  "Bella  Donna." 

Twelfth:    To  Miss  Datson  we  do  bequeath  Eunice  Dunn's  "art  of  pedaling." 

Thirteenth  :  We  do  will  Augusta  Currie's  latest  freak  in  hair-dressing  to  Sarah 
Britton. 

Fourteenth:  To  Helen  Ragan  we  graciously  bestow  Claire  Reid's  "Grand- 
mother Shawl." 

Fifteenth:  We  do  bequeath  the  extra  pounds  of  superfluous  flesh  that  Wini- 
fred Potts  has  gained  in  her  sojourn  at  Queens  to  Margaret  Tuggle. 

Sixteenth:  To  Agnes  Lynn  Buchanan  we  will  the  eagerness  of  Margaret  Gwyn 
to  play  in  public. 

Seventeenth:  We  do  bequeath  Lavonne  Abernethy's  laughter  and  rowdiness 
to  Elizabeth  Finley. 

Eighteenth:    The  Senior  Class  bequeaths  its  "Ouija  Board"  to  Miss  Harrell. 

Nineteenth  :    The  dignity  of  Bessie  Harkey,  we  will  to  Katherine  Ivey. 

Twentieth:  We  do  wish  that  Elizabeth  Hartmann's  unquestioned  success  in 
getting  the  hearty  co-operation  of  the  Senior  Class  be  given  to  the  Junior  Class 
president. 

Twenty-First:  We  do  bequeath  the  ability  of  Ona  Whitley  to  extract  money 
painlessly  to  all  future  collectors. 

Twenty-Second:  To  Mrs.  Ragsdale  we  do  bequeath  an  "aquarium  for  tad- 
poles." 

Twenty-Third:  The  Senior  Class  leaves  its  privilege  for  talking  in  chapel  to 
the  Class  of  1921. 

Twenty-Fourth:  To  the  Freshman  Class  of  1921  we  do  solemnly  will  and 
bequeath  our  highly-prized  colors,  the  Blue  and  the  Gold. 

In  Witness  Whereof,  this  Will  has  been  drawn  by  me  with  the  full  consent  of 
the  Class  of  1920. 

Flora  Brasington. 
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Junior  Class 


Motto:    "Laudandae  Simus" 
Colors:  Red  and  White 
Flower:  Red  Rose 

■ 

OFFICERS 

Katrine  Wiggins  President 

Hessie  Roger  Vice-President 

KizziE  Oehler  Secretary 

Helen  Johnson  Treasurer 
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Junior  Class  Pictures 


ELIZABETH  FINLEY  .  KATRINE  WIGGINS 

North  Wilkesboro,  N.  C.  Weldon,  N.  C. 
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SARAH  MILLER  BROWN 
MARGARET  CLARK 
VIRGINIA  ATKINS 
ADELE  CROSS 


GEORGIA  EDW  ARDS 
RUTH  HERRON 
KATHRYN  SHUTE 
ANNIE  THOMAS 


(44) 


EDPHQMORE 


(45) 


f 


Sophomore  Class 


Motto  :    Do  Ye  the  Next  Thing 
Colors:    Orange  and  Black 

OFFICERS 

Myrtle  Williamson  President 

Mildred  Morse  Vice-President 

Elizabeth  Abernethy  Secretary 

Edna  Deaton  Treasurer 

Graham  McCall  Poet 

CLASS  ROLL 


abernethy,  euzabeth 
corbett,  thelma 

deaton,  EDNA 
MCCALL,  GRAHAM 
MORSE,  MILDRED 


WILLIAMSON,  MYRTLE 
WEARN,  MARY  ELIZABETH 
ANDERSON,  MARGARET 
BEASON,  LUCIA 
HUNTER.  MARGIE 
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SOPHOMORES 
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Sophomore  Poem 

aND  are  ye  sure  this  is  true? 
Just  two  years  more,  ye  say! 
It's  been  a  seeming  so  far  off, 
I  thought  I'd  not  see  the  day. 

Stop!  Look!  and  Listen! 

Another  goal  we've  made. 
Last  year  we  seemed  so  green. 

This  year  that  can't  be  said. 

We're  the  "wise  fool"  Sophs. 

"A  little  learning,"  they  say. 
It  doesn't  seem  quite  fair  to  be. 

But  I  'spec  that's  just  their  way. 

'Course  we  think  it's  time  to  puff. 

We've  finished  Math,  and  Latin  both; 
And  we  warn  all  future  Freshies 

Trig  and  Horace  ain't  no  bluff. 

Well!  the  day  ain't  so  far  off 

When  we  can  look  wise,  loo. 
And,  believe  me!  We  will  do  it. 

'Course,  that's  'tween  me  and  you. 

Graham  McCall,  '22. 


(48) 


(49) 


Freshman  Class 


Motto:  "Excelsior" 
Colors:    Green  and  Gold 


OFFICERS 


Frances  Boyd  

Frances  Taylor. . . 
Elizabeth  Gillon  . . 
Mary  Allen  Stout 


 President 

 Vice-President 

Secretary- Treasurer 
 Poetess 


CLASS  I 

aNTHONY,  RUTH 
bUAIR,  MARY 
bOYD,  FRANCES 
gLASGOW,  SUSAN 
hoOVER,  VIRGINIA 
mcLAUGHLIN,  ISABEL 
SMITH,  MARIE 
SPRATT,  MARY 
STOUT,  MARY  ALLEN 
tAYLOR,  FRANCES  JOHNSON 
WOODWARD,  ELIZABETH 
CANNON, AUGUSTA 

WORTHINGTON, 


gILLON,  ELIZABETH 

Hall,  ethel 

kYLES,  GEORGIANA 
IeMMOND,  ODESSA 

aNDERSON,   KATHERINE  ELIZABETH 
CORBETT,  PAULINE 
doXEY,  ELOISE 
gRAHAM,  OLIVE 
hiCKSON,  HELENE  ANNE 

holbrook,  marguerite 
Hunter,  rebecca 

kiNG,  CONSTANCE 
[ARGARET 
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Freshman  Class  History 

^^m-^E  '^^'■6  a  group  of  Freshmen  gay 
W  I  ^       In  nineteen  nineteen  s  fall, 
\M^f     As  green  as  any  ever  were. 
But  thought  we  knew  it  all. 

We  went  to  school  in  Mecklenburg, 
They  called  the  college  "Queens," 

And  learned  with  sad  and  aching  hearts 
That  none  of  us  knew  "beans." 

The  Latin  taught  us  was  well  "Dunn." 

We  tramped  "More fields"  in  Math. 
"What  day  brought  not  damnation's  curse" 

To  each  who  trod  our  path! 

Through  Horace,  then,  we  made  our  way, 

W e  read  the  odes  galore. 
And  did  not  blame  his  "Lalege" 

For  thinking  him  a  bore. 

We  tarried  long  in  problem's  way; 

The  lines  we  all  made  hit. 
And  sharpened  up  our  intellects 

On  hard  "Whetstone's  of  Wit." 

The  Baroness  de  Chabonlon 

Instructed  us  in  French; 
Believe  me,  those  irregular  verbs 

Could  not  be  called  a  "cinch." 
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To  English,  then,  we  turned  our  course, 

To  learn  our  mother  tongue; 
Miss  Harrell  gave  us  all  the  rules 

On  which  good  usage  hung. 

The  Bible  taught  us  by  the  Dean 

Was  all  one  could  desire; 
And  surely  kindled  in  our  hearts 

A  never  dying  Fire. 

We  learned  that  Moses,  good,  and  true. 

Who  proved  his  people's  friend. 
Was  born  in  bull-rush  tall  and  green 

Within  the  river's  bend. 

"But  gentle  spring  is  on  the  wing," 

When  school-girls  take  a  rest; 
We  turn  to  this  with  honest  hearts, 

F or  we  have  done  our  best. 

And  now  to  next  year's  Freshman  class 
W e  offer  words  of  cheer 
And  turn  our  beaming  faces  toward 
The  heights  of  Sophomore  year. 

M.  A.  Stout. 
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SPECIALS 
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Specials 


Flower:    Black-eyed  Susan 
Colors:    Gold  and  Black 
Mascot:  "Billy" 

OFFICERS 

Sara  Britton  President 

Ruth  Wallace  Vice-President 

Helen  Ragan  Secretary 

Ruth  Herron  Treasurer 

Ida  Bertha  Bauersfeld  Press  Reporter 

CLASS  ROLL 


ATKINS,  VIRGINIA 
AYCOCK,  ETHEL 
AUSTIN,  SARAH 
BAUERSFELD,  IDA  BERTHA 
BEASON,  LUCIA 
BELK,  AIAGGIE 
BLAIR,  HANNAH  JANE 
BLAKENEY,  CATHERINE 
BLUE,  EUNICE 
BOSTIC,  JOSEPHINE 
BOST,  BLANCHE 
BOYD,  SALLIE 
BRITTON,  SARA 
BROWN,  ALBERTA 
BROWN,  ELIZABETH 
BRUNS,  ELIZABETH 
BRICE,  ADA 
BUNN,  TEMPIE 


BURNS,  ANNIE 
CALDWELL,  SIDNEY 
CASHION,  MARGUERITE 
CHANDLER,  LAURA 
CLARK,  MARGARET 
CROWELL,  MARY  LEE 
CROSS,  ADELE 
CURRIE,  MARY  LYNN 
DAVENPORT,  DORCAS 
DOVER,  DOROTHY 
EDDY,  MARGARET 
FINLEY,  ELIZABETH 
FRICKER,  HELEN 
GLENN,  ELISE 
GOOD,  O.  FANNIE  B. 
GREY,  ELIZABETH 
GREGORY,  NELL 
HAIGLER,  BONNIE 
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HARDIN,  v,LAlKb 

POWELL,  DOROTHY 

HARRIS,  LVLLiIN 

PRATT,  JANE 

HARRIS,  Hhlllb  JjUU 

PRICE,  EVELYN 

HENDERL'lL,  t>U3Ai\ 

RAGAN,  HELEN 

HENDt-KSOlN,  AININlt  rlAnKis 

RANDOLPH,  ALICE 

HENDEilSOP^,  LUKUbljlA 

REID,  ISABEL 

X  X  x^  n    ^  XT     r>  1  n*xj 

HERRON,  hUlH 

ROBERTSON,  MARY 

HIJNSUiS,  LLilAABt- 1  n 

RUDISILL,  LOLLIE 

HINSOIS,  KACriLL. 

SARRATT,  ELIZABETH 

SHUFORD,  KATHRYN 

HUDSON,  M1KII-.C-  JAiNE( 

SHUTE,  KATHRYN  • 

HUNTINGTOIN,  LMlLi 

SLOAN,  FAYE 

SLOOPE,  NELLE 

SMITH,  ELIZABETH 

KING,  BLANCHE 

SPRATT,  ESTHER 

LITTLE,  EMILY 

STAMEY,  MERAB 

LITTLE,  HELEN 

STEELE,  MARY 

LITTLE,  LELIA 

STOUGH, LUCY 

MACKEY,  MARGARET 

TAYLOR,  SARA 

MARSH,  MARY 

TITMAN,  ISLA 

MAE,  MARGARET 

THOMAS,  ANNIE 

MILLER,  SADIE  BELLE 

TUGGLE,  MARGARET 

MOORE,  EVA 

TURBIVILLE,  CLEO 

MULLINS,  ELIZABETH 

WALLACE,  RUTH 

MUSE,  MARGARET  HINES 

WALL,  EFFIE 

MCGINN,  LAURA 

WALKER,  KATE 

MCKAY,  JANE 

WATKINS,  ANNIE  BELL 

MCKINNEY,  MARIE 

MAXWELL,  MARGARET 

MCLAURIN,  HARRIET 

WELCH,  MARY  BELLE 

MCLAURIN,  SALLIE  MAE 

WEST,  ALLIE 

MCQUEEN,  MARGARET 

WHITLEY,  EULA 

NORWOOD,  MARY 

WILKIE,  LOUISE 

PANGLE,  FOE 

WINECOFF,  OLA 

PATTERSON,  FERRIS 

WINGFIELD,  VIRGINIA 

PERRY,  ELIZABETH 
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IN  MEMORIAM 


EVA  MOORE 

DIED 
MARCH  3,  1920 


AN  ART  SPECIAL 
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Irregular  Students 


ABERNETHY,  OLA 
AUSTIN,  DELLA 
BAILES,  LILIAN 
BLANTON,  RENA 
BROWN,  MAE  BELLE 
CANNON,  RUTH 
DELANEY,  WILHELMINA 
FREEMAN,  CATHERINE 
HAMILTON,  BRIGHT 
HENDERSON,  LEONORA 
HUNTER,  MARY 


LONG,  CATHERINE 
LOWERY,  RITA 
MURRAY,  SARA  WHITE 
NEWSON,  KATHRYN 
RUSSELL,  BLANCHE 
SMITH,  ELIZABETH 
SPRINGS,  CARRIE 
THOMPSON,  RUBY 
TODD,  ALICE 
WEARN,  CORNELIA 
WEARN,  MARJORIE 
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Fitting  School 


Motto  :  B2 

Colors:    Old  Rose  and  Silver 

Flower:    American  Beauty 

OFFICERS 

Emma  Reid 

CLASS  ROLL 

ABBOTT,  VIRGINIA 

MUNIGOMERY,  GRACE 

ADAMS,  MARY 

MUUnb,  AiNNlE  PARKS 

ANDERSON,  MARY 

ri  FN     PT  ISF 

MUUnt,  hVA 

ALLISON,  NETTIE 

noon  FANNTF 

ARDREY,  SARA 

GREGORY,  NELL 

MORRISON,  ELIZABETH 

AYCOCK,  ETHEL 

GRIFFIN,  IMOGENE 

MURRAY,  MARY 

BIGHAM,  GERTRUDE 

HAIGLER,  BONNIE 

MUSE,  MAGGIE 

BLAKE,  ARMIDE 

HARDIE,  ANNE 

PANGLE,  ZOE 

BLAKELEY,  KATHERINE 

HARGETT,  MARY 

PAXTON,  ZELMA 

BLUE,  EUNICE 

HARKEY,  KATHERINE 

PRICE,  EVELYN 

BOLICK,  EULA 

HARKEY,  MYRTLE 

REID,  EMMA 

BOSTICK,  JOSEPHINE 

HARRIS,  KATTIE  LOU 

REED,  ISABEL 

BOYD,  SALLIE 

HEATH,  LUCY 

ROBERTSON,  ALICE 

BROWN,  DOROTHY 

HENDERSON,  LOUISE 

ROBINSON,  MARY 

BRUNS,  MAMIE 

HENDERSON,  iMILDRED 

ROGERS,  LOIS 

BUIE,  MARY 

HODGE,  HELEN 

SCHENCK,  SALUE 

BUNN,  TEMPIE 

HOVIS,  MYRTLE 

SKAGGS,  DORIS 

BURNS,  ANNIE 

IVEY,  KATHERINE 

SLOAN,  FAYE 

CAIN,  RUBY 

JAMISON,  WILMA 

SMITH,  HELEN 

CALDWELL,  DORIS 

JOHNSON,  THELMA 

SNYDER,  REBECCA 

CALDWELL,  SIDNEY 

JOHNSTON,  EILEEN 

SPRATT,  ESTHER 

CARLSON,  EVELYN 

KEESLER,  SARAH 

STEELE,  MARY 

CARTER,  MARGARET 

KING,  BLANCHE 

STEWART,  MARY 

CHAPIN,  ELIZABETH 

KING,  CLARA 

TAYLOR,  SARA 

CRAVER,  ZILLA 

LEARY,  RUTH 

TURBEVH.LE,  CLEO 

CRAMPTON,  ANNA 

LITTLE,  HELEN 

WALLACE,  MARIE 

CROWELL,  HELEN 

LITTLE,  JOHNSIE 

WARREN,  HELEN 

CURRIE,  LALLIE 

MACKEY,  MARGARET 

WELSH,  MAUD 

ELMORE,  VIRGINIA 

MCGILLIVRAE,  MARGARET 

WINGFIELD,  VIRGINIA 

EDDY,  MARGARET 

MCGINN,  LAURA 

WILSON,  Marguerite 

FLANAGAN,  PEARL 

WEARN,  MARGARET 
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Student  Body  Officers 


MARY  WINIFRED  POTTS  MARGARET  GWYN 

President  Vice-President 


SARA  BRITTON 
Secretary  and  Treasuier 
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Love  Her 


OVE  her!    Yes,  indeed,  I  do; 
Hold  her  in  all  honor; 
Come  to  see  her  every  day; 


Lavish  gifts  upon  her. 

Love  her!   True  she  is  as  gold; 
Thoughtful,  earnest,  tender;  . 
Gladly  to  her  loving  care 
I  my  heart  surrender. 

Love  her!   High  she  holds  her  name — 
Name  without  a  stigma. 
'Course  I  love  her!  Now  don't  you? 
SHE  is  Gamma  Sigma! 


M.  L.  P. 
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Gamma  Sigma  Society  Officers 


KATRINE  WIGGINS  HELEN  JOHNSON 

Critic  Secretary 
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Gamma  Sigma  Roll 


LAURA  ALEXANDER 

VIOLET  JOHNSON 

ELIZABETH  ABERNETHY 

GEORGIANNA  KYLES 

DELLA  AUSTIN 

ODESSA  LEMMOND 

RUTH  ANTHONY 

MAGGIE  MUSE 

LUCIA  BEASON 

SARAH  MURRAY 

HESSIE  ROGER 

GRAHAM  MCCALL 

AGNES  LYNN  BUCHANNAN 

LAURA  MCGINN 

ALBERTA  BROWN 

MARGARET  MCQUEEN 

FRANCES  BOYD 

ISABEL  MCLAUGHLIN 

SALLIE  BOYD 

HARRIET  MCLAURIN 

TEMPIE  BUNN 

SALLIE  MCLAURIN 

BESSIE  CHALMERS 

KIZZIE  OEHLER 

MARGUERITE  CASHION 

CLAIRE  REID 

DORCAS  DAVENPORT 

MARIE  SMITH 

EUNICE  DUNN 

MARY  SPRATT 

ELOISE  DOXEY 

NELLE  SLOOPE 

GEORGIA  EDWARDS 

MERAB  STAMEY 

ELIZABETH  FINLEY 

MAE  STEWART 

KATHARINE  FREEMAN 

ISLA  TITMAN 

HELEN  FRICKER 

SARA  TAYLOR 

MARY  GALLOWAY 

GLADYS  ROGERS 

MARGARET  GWYN 

KATE  WALKER 

ELIZABETH  HARTMANN 

EULA  WHITLEY 

MARGUERITE  HOLBROOK 

ONA  WHITLEY 

MYRTLE  HUDSON 

MYRTLE  WILLIAMSON 

LEONORA  HENDERSON 

EFFIE  WALL 

REBEKAH  LEE  HUNTER 

MARIE  WALLACE 

SARAH  HOOD 

KATRINE  WIGGINS 

HELEN  JOHNSON 

MARGARET  UNA  NINNISS 

Mascot 
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For  Dear  Old  Pi 


OR  dear  old  Pi  we  lift  on  high 
Our  glasses  sparkling  clear; 

Of  her  we  boast. 

To  her  ive  toast 
Our  society  so  dear. 


Whether  far  or  near,  there  is  no  fear 

But  that  we  will  be  true; 
We'll  speak  your  name 
With  naught  but  fame, 

For  honor  is  your  due. 
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Pi  Delta  Officers 


GRACE  MONROE  FLORA  BRASINGTON 

Critic  Secretary 
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MARGARET  ANDERSON 
VIRGINIA  ATKINS 
LILLIAN  HAILES 
MAGGIE  EELK 
KATHERINE  BLAKENEY 
RENA  BLANTON 
LAVINIA  BOYER 
ELIZABETH  BRUNS 
MAE  BELLE  BROWN 
IDA  BERTHA  BAUERSFELD 
SARA  BRITTON 
FLORA  BRASINGTON 
HANNAH  BLAIR 
EUNICE  BLUE 
BLANCHE  BOST 
ANNIE  BURNS 
VIRGINIA  BANNER 
SARAH  MILLER  BROWN 
MARY  LEE  CROWELL 
AUGUSTA  CURRIE 
MARY  LYNN  CURRIE 
SALLIE  CURRIE 
MARGARET  E.  CLARK 
ADELE  CROSS 
LAURA  CHANDLER 
THELMA  CORBETT 


Members 

MEMBERS 

PAULINE  CORBETT 
EDNA  DEATON 
DOROTHY  DOVER 
PEARL  FLANAGAN 
ELIZABETH  GILLON 
SUSAN  GRAHAM 
OLIVE  GRAHAM 
ELIZABETH  GREY 
BESSIE  HARKEY 
BRIGHT  HAMILTON 
ANNA  HARRIS  HENDERSON 
CORDELIA  HENDERSON 
RUTH  HERRON 
SUE  HENDERLITE 
VIRGINIA  HOOVER 
ELOISE  HORNER 
HELENE  ANNE  HICKSON 
MARGIE  HUNTER 
VIOLA  JORDAN 
EVELYN  KEMP 
RUTH  LEARY 
CATHARINE  LONG 
MARY  MARSH 
OTIS  MARSH 
MARGARET  MAY 
GRACE  MONROE 


MILDRED  MORSE 
ELIZABETH  MULLEN 
KATHRYN  NEWSON 
MARY  NORWOOD 
MARGARET  OVERTON 
FERRIS  PATTERSON 
FRANCES  PITTS 
WINIFRED  POTTS 
DOROTHY  POWELL 
HELEN  ROGERS 
LOLLIE  RUDISILL 
ELIZABETH  SARRATT 
KATHRYN  SHUFORD 
KATHRYN  SHUTE 
CARRIE  SPRINGS 
LUCY  STOUGH 
MARY  ALLEN  STOUT 
FRANCES  TAYLOR 
ANNIE  THOMAS 
RUBY  THOMPSON 
ALICE  TODD 
RUTH  WALLACE 
ANNIE  BELL  WATKINS 
MARJORIE  WEARN 
MARY  BELLE  WELSH 
MARGARET  WORTHINCTON 


VINCENT  PAUL  ROUSSEAU,  JR. 
Mascot 
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Pi  Sigma  Society  Officers 

Clara  King  President 

Annie  Parks  Moore  Vice-President 

Marguerite  Wilson  Secretary 

Katherine  Ivey  Treasurer 

Lois  Rogers  Critic 

Rebecca  Snyder  Supervisor 
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VIRGINIA  ABBOTT 
MARY  ADAMS 
JOSEPHINE  BOSTIC 
MARGARET  CASHION 
ANNA  CRAMPTON 
RUBY  CAIN 
ELIZABETH  CHAPIN 
HELEN  C.ROWELL 
IMOGENE  GRIFFIN 
ELISE  GLENN 
FANNIE  O.  B.  GOOD 
ANNE  HARDIE 
LUCY  HEATH 
MILDRED  HENDERSON 
KATHERINE  IVEY 
SARA  KEESLER 


CLARA  KING 
BLANCHE  KING 
EMILY  LITTLE 
WILMA  JAMISON 
MARGARET  MCGILLIVRAE 
ELIZABE1H  MCMURRAY 
ANNIE  PARKS  MOORE 
LUCILE  MOORE 
KATHRYN  NEWSON 
MARY  ROBINSON 
LOIS  ROGERS 
REBECCA  SNYDER 
ESTHER  SPRATT 
FAYE  SLOAN 
MARGUERITE  WILSON 
VIRGINIA  WINGFIELD 
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Pi  Sigma  Poem 

E  are  Pi  Sigma  Society. 

Of  names  we  have  no  variety. 
Our  big  sisters  had  four 
And  we  knew  no  more. 
So  they  each  gave  us  part  of  theirs. 

No  voices  we  have  yet  to  sing. 
W e  can't  make  the  pianos  ring. 
But  we  play  on  the  "uke." 
Dress  up  and  look  cute. 
And  laugh,  and  laugh,  and  laugh. 

We  are  just  two  years  old. 
So  no  history  can  yet  be  told. 
We'  ve  just  learned  to  walk; 
Not  yet  can  we  talk. 
So  others  must  tell  of  our  glory. 

By  Fitting  School  Poet. 
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OFFICERS 

Katrine  Wiggins  President 

Violet  Johnson  Vice-President 

Winifred  Potts  Secretary 

Ona  Whitley  Treasurer 

CHAIRMEN  OF  COMMITTEES 

Agnes  Lynn  Buchanan  Religious  Meetings 

Eunice  Dunn  Missionary 

KizziE  Oehler  Social  Service 

Margaret  Gwyn  Social 
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The  Young  Woman's  Christian  Association 

^^^^^  HE  Y.  W.  C.  A.  is  an  inter-denominational  working  union  of  college  girls 
M  t  \  who  are  striving  to  live  up  to  the  highest  standards  of  womanhood,  and  who 
^^^^/  believe  that  in  Christ  is  found  the  inspiration  to  achieve  those  standards. 

In  September,  1919,  our  new  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Cabinet  took  up  its  work  for  the  coming 
year  with  buoyant  hope.  On  every  hand  we  met  with  loyal  support  and  hearty  co- 
operation. The  new  girls  were  unusually  enthusiastic,  and  by  October  1st  every  girl 
in  school,  with  one  or  two  exceptions,  was  a  member  of  the  \.  W.  C.  A.  As  this  was 
a  marked  increase  over  our  membership  record  of  all  preceding  years  we  were  very 
much  encouraged.  Taken  as  a  whole  our  Association  has- had  a  very  successful  year, 
despite  several  interruptions.  However,  we  accredit  our  success  to  the  faculty  ad- 
visory members,  and  to  the  loyal  co-operation  of  every  member  of  the  Association. 

Our  hope  now  is  that  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  of  next  year  may  be  blessed  and  that  the 
members  may  so  profit  by  our  mistakes  as  to  make  their  work  even  more  pleasant 
than  ours  has  been. 

E.  K.  W.,  '21. 
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Field  Day 

SWEDISH  DRILL 

The  Swedish  Drill  was  done  by  the  gymnasium  class,  and  a  prize  was  given  to 
the  front  squad  for  being  the  best  drilled.  This  squad  was  composed  of  the  following 
girls:  Elizabeth  Gillon,  Marie  Smith,  Georgianna  Kyles,  Frances  Taylor,  Eula  Whit- 
ley, Helene  Hickson,  Viola  Jordan. 

DUMB-BELL  RELAY 

College  vs.  Fitting  School 

The  College  was  successful 

THREE-LEGGED  RACE 

Contest  Between  Classes 

The  Fitting  School  was  victorious 

CHARIOT  RACE 

College  vs.  Fitting  School 

The  College  won 

SPOON  AND  EGG  RACE 
College  vs.  Fitting  School 

The  Fitting  School  was  successful 
DUMB-BELL  HUSTLE 

College  vs.  Fitting  School 

The  College  was  victorious 

TUG  0'  WAR 

Contest  Between  Classes 

Senior  Class  winners 

CRAB  RACE 

Contest  Between  Classes 

Sophomores  victors 

The  number  of  points  scored  by  the  classes  was  as  follows: 


Sophomore  Class   14 

Senior  Class   11 

Junior  Class   9 

Freshman  Class   9 

Fitting  School   9 
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Athletic  Association  Officers 


HESSIE  BOGER 
Vice-President 


ONA  WHITLEY 

Secretary 


ELIZABETH  HARTMANN 
President 


GRACE  MONROE 
Treasurer 


MARGARET  ANDERSON 
Town  Treasurer 
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Varsity  Basketball  Team 


Grace  Monroe  Forward 

Esther  Spratt  Forward 

Ida  Bertha  Bauersfeldt  Forward 

Elizabeth  Hartmann  Guard 

Margaret  Anderson  Guard 

May  Belle  Brown  Guard 

Sallie  Boyd  Guard 

Ona  Whitley  Jumping  Center 

Sara  Britton  Jumping  Center 

Laura  Alexander  Side  Center 
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Senior  Basketball  Team 

Flora  Brasington  Forward 

Grace  Monroe  Forward 

Elizabeth  Hartmann  Guard 

Bessie  Chalmers  Guard 

Ona  Whitley  Jumping  Center 

Laura  Alexander  Side  Center 
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Sophomore  Basketball  Team 


Ida  Bertha  Bauersfeldt  Forward 

Mildred  Morse  Forward 

May  Belle  Brown  Guard 

Margaret  Anderson  Guard 

Sara  Britton  Center 
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Freshman  Basketball  Team 

Helene  Hickson  Guard 

Eloise  Horner  ^  Guard 

Cordelia  Henderson  Forward 

Kathryn  Newson  Forward 

Elizabeth  Gillon  Center 
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Fitting  School  Basketball  Team 


Esther  Spratt  Forward 

Helen  Little  Forward 

Annie  Parks  Moore  Guard 

Emma  Reid  Guard 

Elizabeth  McMurray  Center 
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Special  Basketball  Team 


Ida  Bertha  Bauersfeldt  Guard 

Ruby  Neai,  Thompson  Guard 

Eunice  Blue  Forward 

Ruth  Wallace  Forward 

Sara  Britton  Jumping  Center 

Margaret  Mackey  Side  Center 
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Tennis  Club 

IDA  BERTHA  BAUERSFELDT  ANNIE  PARKS  MOORE 

MARGARET  ANDERSON  ELIZABETH  HARTMANN 

HESSIE  POCER  GRACE  MONROE 

KIZZIE  OEHLER  CARRIE  SPRINGS 

LOIS  ROGERS 
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May  Day 


Adele  Cross  May  Queen 


ANNIE  BURNS 
FRANCES  PITTS 
VIRGINIA  ATKINS 
EVELYN  KEMP 


MAIDS 
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ELIZABETH  SMITH 
KATHRYN  NEWSON 
MARGARET  ANDERSON 
LOIS  ROGERS 
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Dramatic  Club 

Motto:    "To  hold  —  

A  Mirror  up  to  Nature" 

Colors:    Purple  and  Gold 
Flower:  Violet 

OFFICERS 

Claire  Reid  President 

Frances  Pitts  Vice-President 

Lavima  Boyer  Secretary  and  Treasurer 

MEMBERS 

lavima  boyer  FRANCES  PITTS 

AUGUSTA  CURRIE  DOROTHY  POWELL 

ELIZABETH  FINLEY  CLAIRE  REID 

MYRTLE  HUDSON  KATHRYN  SHUFORD 

ELIZABETH  MORRISON  CLEO  TURBEVILLE 
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Latin  Club 


Filiae  Palladis 
Motto:    Perge  modo 
Class  Spirit  :  l\'on  parvulo  equo,  sed  autornato 
Viresque  adquirimus  eundo. 

Hae  Meta:    Up-to-date  Translators,  New  York-London. 

Exemplas  Pallida  mors  aequo  pulsat  pede  pauperum  tabernos. 

Pale  defeat  knocks  with  impartial  step  at  the  door  of  each  Latin  student. 

Damnosa  quid  rion  imminuit  dies? 

What  day  does  not  bring  damnation? 

Sic  ituT  ad  astra 

Thus  we  journey  into  the  air 

The  land  of  "No-where." 

N.  B. — When  ordering,  make  clear  what  you  want  to  say.  We  guarantee  the 
Latin  can  be  found  to  fit  the  statement. 
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Art  Club 


BAUERSFELDT,  IDA  BERTHA 
BLAIR,  HANNAH 
BUIE,  MARY 
BOSTICK,  JOSEPHINE 
CALDWELL,  DORIS 
GRAVER,  ZILLAH 
GRAHAM,  OLIVE 
GRIFFIN,  IMOGENE 
HODGE,  HELEN 
HARRIS,  HETTIE  LOU 
HUDSON,  ANNIE 
KING,  BLANCHE 
LOVE,  MARY 

WEARN,  MARJORIE 


LITTLE,  HELEN 

MOORE,  EVA  (deceased) 

MAY,  MARGARET 
MAXWELL,  MARGARET 
MCLAURIN,  HARRIETTE 
PITTS,  FR.\NCES 
SKAGGS,  DORIS 
SLOOPE,  NELL 
STAMEY,  MERAB 
SUTTLE,  THELMA 
TAYLOR,  FRANCES 
TURBEVHLE,  CLEO 
WEARN,  MARY  ELIZABETH 
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The  Glee  Club 


Miss  Florence  Datson 

kathryn  shuford 
margaret  tuggle 
kate  walker 
annie  harris  henderson 
alberta  brown 
dorothy  dover 
marie  mckinney 
rena  blanton 
margaret  clark 
harriette  mclaurin 
eunice  blue 
louise  wilkie 
cleo  turbeville 
sara  britton 
sallie  boyd 
tina  wallace 
ruby  thompson 


EVELYN  KEMP 
FAYE  SLOAN 

MARGARET  MCGILLIVRAE 
NELL  SLOOPE 
SARAH  ARDREY 
MARY  LYNN  CURRIE 
SALLIE  MAY  MCLAURIN 
MARIE  SMITH 
LAVINIA  BOYER 
MAY  BELLE  BROWN 
ALICE  ROBERTSON 
BLANCHE  BOST 
MAGGIE  BELK 
MARGARET  MACKEY 
VIRGINIA  ATKINS 
ANNIE  BURNS 


 Director 

SARAH  MILLER  BROWN 
CORDELIA  HENDERSON 
SALLIE  CL'RRIE 
DORCAS  DAVENPORT 
MARGARET  ANDERSON 
MARY  SPRATT 
MARGARET  CASHION 
LUCILE  MOORE 
LAURA  MCGINN 
RACHAEL  HINSON 
FANNIE  GOOD 
KATHRYN  NEWSON 
GRACE  MONROE 
RUBY  CAIN 
VIRGINIA  ABBOTT 
LUCY  HEATH 
MARY  BELL  WELSH 
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"Tad-Pole  Haters  Club" 

Motto  :    We  Hate  Not  Men  the  Less,  but  "Tad-Poles"  More. 
Song:    "A  Good  Man  is  Hard  to  Find." 
Place  of  Meeting:    "Down  by  the  Old  Mill  Stream — Far  From  the  Haunts  of  Men." 

MEMBERS 


MARGARET  ANDERSON 
AUGUSTA  CANNON 
LAVINIA  BOYER 
KATHRYN  NEWSON 
REBECCA  SNYDER 
CLARA  KING 


FRANCES  BOYD 
ELOISE  DOXEY 
FRANCES  TAYLOR 
CORDELIA  HENDERSON 
MARY  ALLEN  STOUT 
MISS  SARAH  JOHNSTON 
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Eta  Bita  Pi  Club 

Motto:    Eat  Thy  Fill,  for  Tomorrow  Thou  May'st  Starve 


RENA  BU4NT0N 
CLAIRE  REID 
HELENE  HICKSON 


MEMBERS 

ANNIE  BELLE  WATKINS 
SALLIE  BOYD 
LAURA  CHANDLER 
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D-D-D  Club 

Motto:    When  Duty  and  Pleasure  Clash,  Let  Duty  Go  to  Smash. 

Effie  Wall  President 

Frances  Taylor  Vice-President 

Margaret  May  Secretary  and  Treasurer 

MEMBERS 

HELENE  HICKSON  marguerite  WILSON 

ANNIE  THOMAS  MARY  ALLEN  STOUT 

ANNIE  BELLE  WATKINS  MARIE  SMITH 

MARY  BELLE  WELCH  MARGARET  MAY 

SARAH  TAYLOR  FRANCES  TAYLOR 

SALLIE   BOYD  EFFIE  WALL 
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T.  H.  W.  L. 

Motto:    "When  in  Doubt,  Tell  the  Truth." 

Colors:    Black  and  Yellow. 

Flowers:  Brown  Eyed  Susan. 

Elise  Glenn   President 

Helen  Little  Vice-President 

Kathryne  Shuford  Secretary 

Margaret  Clark  Treasurer  » 

MEMBERS 

VIRGINIA  ATKINS  ELISE  GLENN 

ELIZABETH  SMITH  HELEN  LITTLE 

FRANCES  PITTS  KATHRYNE  SHUFORD 

ELIZABETH  GILLON  MARGARET  CLARK 
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Davidson  Club 


MEMBERS 

RUBY  NEAL  THOMPSON 
EUNICE  BLUE 
HELEN  RAG AN 
ELIZABETH  GREY 
KATHRYN  SHUFORD 
BESSIE  CHALMERS 
ELOISE  DOXIE 


MAE  STEWART 
LILLIAN  BAILES 
FRANCES  PITTS 
KATHRYN  NEWSON 
ADELE  CROSS 
MARGARET  ANDERSON 
MARJORIE  WEARN 
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"Flu"  Club 

MEMBERS 

GRACE  MONROE  SALLIE  MAE  McLAURIN 

IDA  BERTHA  BAUERSFELDT  MISS  ELOISE  SINGLETARY 

AGNES  LYNN  BUCHANAN  SALLIE  CURRIE 

MARY  LYNN  CURRIE  LAURA  MCGINN 

MYRTLE  WILLIAMSON  CATHRINE  FREEMAN 

ANNIE  THOMAS 
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Steele  Creek  Club 

Motto:    Labor  Courageously,  Laugh  Heartily,  and  Love  Sincerely. 
Colors:    Gold  and  White. 
Flower:  Buttercup. 

MEMBERS 

MARY  SPRATT  DORCAS  DAVENPORT 

LAURA  MCGINN  ESTHER  SPRATT 

MYRTLE  WILLIAMSON  FAYE  SLOAN 


(102) 


Scotland  County  Club 

Grace  Monroe  President 

Mary  Buie  Vice-President 

Jane  McKay  Secretary  and  Treasurer 

MEMBERS 

JOSEPHINE  BOSTIC  JANE  MCKAY 

AGNES  LYNN  BUCHANAN  SALLIE  MAIE  MCLAURIN 

MARY  BUIE  GRACE  MONROE 

MARGARET  CARTER  MAGGIE  MUSE 
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Unionville  Club 

MEMBERS 

ONA  WHITLEY  HESSIE  BOCER 

EUL.\  WHITLEY  EVELYN  PRICE 

BONNIE  HAIGLER 
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Cotillion  Club 

MEMBERS 


LAURA  CHANDLER 

KATHRINE  IVEY 

IDA  BKRTHA  BAUERSFELDT 

LOIS  ROGERS 

FRANCES  PITTS 

EVELYN  KEMP 

ADELE  CROSS 

LUCY  HEATH 

AUGUSTA  CURRIE 

RUBY  CAIN 

ELIZABETH  GREY 

MARY  ALLEN  STOUT 

MARGARET  TUGCLE 

HARIETTE  MCLAURJN 

ELIZABETH  SMITH 

EMILY  LITTLE 

RENA  BLANTON 

RACHEL  HINSON 

DOROTHY  DOVER 

JOSEPHINE  BOSTIC 

MARGARET  CLARK 

VIRGINIA  ABBOTT 

ANNIE  BURNS 

CATHRINE  NEWSON 

RUBY  THOMPSON 

VIRGINIA  ATKINS 

EUNICE  BLUE 

ELIZABETH  GILLON 

HELEN  RAGAN 

SARA  MILLER  BROWN 

KATHRYN  SHUFORD 

LOLLIE  RUDISILL 

ELISE  GLENN 

RUTH  HERRON 

MARGARET  MACKEY 

LILLIAN  BAILES 

RUTH  WALLACE 

MARGARET  BELK 

HELEN  LITTLE 

FAYE  SLOAN 

ESTHER  SPRATT 
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"Nobody  Knows"  Club 


MEMBERS 


MARGARET  ANDERSON 
FRANCES  BOYD 
AUGUSTA  CANNON 
ELOISE  DOXIE 
HELEN  FRICKER 
CORDEUA  HENDERSON 


CLARA  KING 
RUTH  LE4RY 
KATHRYN  NEWSON 
DOROTHY  POWELL 
REBECCA  SNYDER 
CARRIE  SPRINGS 
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Virginia  Club 

TOAST 
You  can  tell  a  Carolinian 

By  the  tar  upon  her  heel; 
You  can  always  tell  a  Georgian 

By  her  cracker-er-y  feel; 
You  can  always  tell  a  Yankee 

By  her  ready  wit  and  jest; 
You  can  tell  a  true  Virginian 

For  she  thinks  she  is  the  best. 

N.  L.  M. 

MEMBERS 

ELOISE  DOXIE  ELISE  CLENN 

VIRGINIA  ATKINS  LAVINIA  BOYER 

EDNA  DEATON  MARGARET  TOGGLES 

MISS  MOOREFIELD 
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Cosmopolitan  Club 


Mississippi  Sarah  Miller  Brown 

Alabama    Mary  Robinson 

Texas  Lois  Rogers,  Kizzie  Oehler 

Georgia  Frances  Pitts,  Anne  Burns 

Virginia  Virginia  Atkins,  Elise  Glenn 

Arkansas  Helen  Little 

Tennessee  Adele  Cross 

Washington,  D.  C  Ruth  Leary 

Kentucky  Mary  Allen  Stout,  Frances  Taylor 

South  Carolina  Margaret  Mackey,  Marie  Smith 

North  Carolina  Dorothy  Dover,  Mary  Lee  Crowell 

Canada  Dorothy  Powell 

Oklahoma  Katie  Bess  Anderson 
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El  Misterioso 


Jazz  Band 

Margaret  Clark  Guitar 

Lois  Rogers  Guitar 

Elizabeth  Grey  Guitar 

Lucy  Heath  Mandolin 

Margaret  Tugcle  Mandolin 

Ruby  Cain  Violin 

Sarah  Miller  Brown  Violin 

Mary  Belle  Welsh  Ukulele 

Hariette  McLaurin  ;  Ukulele 

Virginia  Abbott  Ukulele 

Ida  Bertha  Bauersfeldt  Ukulele 

Grace  Monroe  Ukulele 

Kathryn  Ivey  Ukulele 

Kathryn  Shuford  Ukulele 

Ruth  Wallace  Ukulele 
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South  Carolina  Club 


NELL  GRFCORY 
ELIZABETH  MCMURRAY 
FANNIE  GOOD 
MARY  ADAMS 
ALBERTA  BROWN 
MARY  BELLE  WELSH 
HARRIETTE  MCLAURIN 


HELENE  HICKSON 
LUCIA  REASON 
ANNIE  THOMAS 
MARGARET  MAXWELL 
LILLIAN  F.AILES 
MARIE  SMITH 
MARGARET  MACKEY 
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C.  H.  S.  Club 


GEORGIA  EDWARDS 
HELEN  JOHNSON 
ELIZABETH  ABERNETHY 
POLLY  MCLAUGHLIN 
SARA  MURRAY 
MYRTLE  HUDSON 
FRANCES  BOYD 
ELOISE  DOXEY 
LILLIAN  BAILES 
MARGARET  MAXWELL 
BESSIE  CHALMERS 
ELIZABETH  HARTMANN 
LAURA  ALEXANDER 
LEONORA  HENDERSON 


GRAHAM  MCCALL 
MAE  STEWART 
MARGARET  ANDERSON 
RUTH  WALLACE 
CARRIE  SPRINGS 
MARY  BLAIR 
RUTH  ANTHONY 
HELEN  FRICKER 
SADIE  BELLE  MILLER 
CORNELIA  WEARN 
MARJORIE  WEARN 
CORDELU  HENDERSON 
KATHRYN  NEWSON 
MILDRED  MORSE 
ETHEL  HALL 
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Organized  at  Queens  College,  1919 


EUNICE  DUNN 
VIOLET  JOHNSON 
GRACE  MONROE 
WINIFRED  POTTS 
MARGARET  GWYN 
LAURA  ALEXANDER 
ELIZABETH  HARTMANN 
BESSIE  CHALMERS 
BESSIE  HARKEY 
CLARA  HENDERSON 
ANNIE  PRICE  CARR 
GRACE  FARNUM 
MARGARET  R.  CLARK 
MARGARET  OVERTON 
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Statistics 

"0,  wad  some  power,  the  giftie  gie  us. 
To  see  ourselves  as  ithers  see  us." 


ADELE  CROSS 

Prettiest 

"Doth  perfect  beauty  stand  in 
need  of  praise  at  all?  Nay,  no 
more  than  law,  no  more  than 
truth,  no  more  than  loving  kind- 
ness, no  more  than  modesty." 


FRANCES  PITTS 

Most  Attractive 
"For    contemplation    some  are 
formed ; 

For  coyness  she,  and  sweet,  at- 
tractive grace" 


SARA  BRITTON 

■"The  most  influential,  a  para- 
mount test 
Of  Queens'  girls,  the  all  around 
best" 
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MARGARET  MACKAY 

Handsomest 

"Stately  and  tall  she  moves  in  the 
hall, 

The  chief  of  a  thousand  foi' 
grace." 


SARA  BRITTON 

"The  most  popular  is  to  please 
The  biggest  sport  to  live  at  ease 
This  most  typical  lass  is  of  the 
Special  Class" 


ELIZABETH  HARTMAN 

"If  you  love  Latin,  if  you  love 
Greek, 

If  you  are  crazy  about  your 

physique, 
If  you  love  life,  in  a  radiant 

whirl. 

Seek  as  your  companion  this 
athletic  girl." 
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GRAHAM  McCALL 
The  Wisest  Sophomore 
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EDNA  DEMON 

Most  Studious 

'Studious  let  her  sit. 
And  hold  communion  with  the 
mighty  dead" 
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ELNICE  DUNN 

Most  Independent 

"Who  to  himself  is  law  no  law 

doth  need, 
Offends  no  law,  and  is  a  queen 
indeed" 
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Social  Calendar,  1919-'20 


September — 

10th — Formal  Opening. 

13th— Y.  W.  C.  A.  gave  "weenie  roast"  on  campus  ior  new  girls. 

17th— First  regular  meeting  of  Literary  Societies. 

20th — Y.  W.  C.  A.  entertained  in  the  Gymnasium  for  new  girls. 

October — 

5th — "New  Queens  Cabaret"  opened,  old  girls  to  new. 

6th— Y.  W.  C.  A.  Recognition  Service. 
15th— Galli-Curci  presented  by  Queens  Alumnae  Association. 
20th— Winifred  Byrd,  in  Piano  Recital. 
25th — Literary  Societies  Initiation. 

31st— New  girls  gave  Hallowe'en  party  for  old  girls. 

November — 

8th— Davidson-N.  C.  State  Football  Game. 
20th — Carolina  Glee  Club  Concert  and  Reception. 
26th — Dramatic  Club  presented  "The  Revolving  Wedge." 
27th — Thanksgiving  Dinner. 

December — 

1st— Queens  Alumnae  presented  John  McCormick  in  Concert. 
9th — Expression  Recital.  •* 
15th — Christmas  Pantomime. 

Domestic  Science  Department  Christmas  Dinner. 
17th — Christmas  Tree. 
18th — Beginning  of  Christmas  Holidays. 

1920— January— 

5th — Second  Term  begins. 
18th — Russian  Symphony  Orchestra  Concert. 
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20th— Faculty  Tea. 
24th — Lecture  by  Edgar  C.  Raine. 
27th-31st — Mid-Term  Examinations. 

February —  \^ 

11th — Illustrated  Astronomy  Lecture,  by  Miss  Moorefield. 
14th — Valentine  Party. 

19th — Concert  by  Carolina  Lazzari  and  Rudolph  Ganz. 

March — 

17th— St.  Patrick's  Day  Dinner. 

18th— Basketball  Game,  U.  N.  C.  vs.  Y.  M.  C.  A.  of  Charlotte. 
21st — Pi  Deltas  entertained  Gamma  Sigmas. 
22nd — Soph-Senior  Luncheon  at  Selwyn  Hotel. 
27th — Queens  Field  Day. 
28th— Davidson  Field  Day. ' 
29th — Junior  Domestic  Science  Class  entertained  at  a  reception  in  Gamma 
Sigma  Hall. 

April — 

1st — General  Celebration. 

8th — Domestic  Science  Dinner. 
10th — Davidson  Glee  Club  Concert  and  Reception — Baseball,  Davidson  vs. 

N.  C.  State. 
12th— Dramatic  Club  Plays. 

13th — Miss  Thelma  Suttle's  Graduate  Dinner  in  Domestic  Science. 
15th — Address  by  Dr.  Graham,  on  "Mecklenburg  Declaration  of  Inde- 
pendence." 

19th — Flora  Brasington's  Graduate  Recital  in  Piano. 
22nd — Basketball  Contest. 
26th — Expression  Recital. 

27th — Seniors  Entertain  Sophs  at  Luncheon  at  Selwyn,  followed  by  Theater 
Party. 

29th — Miss  Lavonne  Abernethy's  Graduate  Tea  in  Domestic  Science. 
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May — 

1st— May  Day. 
1-10 — Final  Exams. 

Juniors  Entertain  Seniors  at  Banquet  at  Selwyn. 
3rd — Eunice  Dunn's  Graduate  Recital  in  Piano. 

Sarah  Hood's  Picnic  in  Domestic  Science. 
7-8 — Musical  Festival. 
10th — Margaret  Gwyn's  Graduate  Recital  in  Piano. 

13th — Violet  Johnson,  Editor-in-Chief  of  Annual,  hostess  at  a  Banquet  at 
Selwyn  Hotel  in  honor  of  Annual  Staff. 
10-14 — Tennis  Tournament. 
11th — Basketball  Contest.    Senior  rejoicing. 
14th — Senior  Expression  Recital. 

15th — Open  Meeting  of  Pi  Delta  and  Gamma  Sigma  Societies. 

15th — Mrs.  Ragsdale,  Annual  Sponsor,  hostess  at  a  Banquet,  in  College 
Dining  Room,  given  in  honor  of  Annual  StafT,  Faculty,  and  Educa- 
tional Committee  of  Board  of  Trustees. 

16th — Baccalaureate  Sermon. 

17th — Class  Day.   Planting  of  Senior  Tree. 
Grand  Concert. 

loth — Graduating  Exercises. 
Alumnae  Luncheon. 
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Senior  Expression  Recital 


LAVINIA  BOYER 
Graduate  in  Expression 


AUGUSTA  CURIUE 
Post-Graduate  in  Expression 


CLAIRE  REID 
Graduate  in  Expression 


Programme 


MISS  BOYER 

Twa  Coortins  

Ravenswood  Returns  to  Lammermoor 
From  "The  Bride  of  Lammermoor" 

(Arranged  for  reading  by  Miss  Boyer) 
Mr.  Gludge,  The  Medium  .... 
The  Ladies  of  St.  James'  .... 

MISS  CURRIE 
Miss  Betsy  Makes  Up  Her  Mind 


Kennedy 

Scott 

Browning 
Uobson 

Dickens 

(From  David  Copperfield,  arranged  for  reading  by  Miss  Currie) 

a.  Love  Is  a  Sickness        ......  Daniel 

b.  The  Rose  and  tlie  Gardner  .....  Dobson 
Tom's  Little  Star       .......  Foster 

MISS  RE!D 

The  Greater  Love      .......  Dickens 

(From  A  Tale  of  Two  Cities,  arranged  for  reading  by  Miss  Reidi 
The  London  Char-Lady        ......  Fiske 

The  Song  of  the  Rain      ......       if  aterman 

"What  does  it  all  mean,  poet?  Well, 
Your  brains  beat  into  rhythm — you  tell 
What  we  felt  only  you  expressed 
You  hold  things  beautiful  the  best." 

Browmnc. 
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— _ — '  T  is  the  ivorlhy  teacher 

I  She  stoppelh  one  of  three 

^         By  thy  paint  and  powder,  my  child. 
Whoever  would  know  thee? 


Thy  hair  is  crimped  all  out  of  sight. 
Thy  brows  are  all  snitched  out. 

Thy  skirts  are  almost  to  thy  knees 
Perfume  spilt  all  about. 

No  spats  are  on  thy  poor  cold  limbs. 
You're  a  freakish  looking  urch. 

Go  wash  that  stuff  from  off  your  face 
It's  time  to  go  to  church. 


K.  Shute. 
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On  Milady's  Dressing  Table 

HITTLE  MISS  POWDER  PUFF  was  very  haughty  indeed.  She  had  very  lit- 
tle to  do  with  anyone  and  considered  herself  very  aristocratic  as  she  was  the 
prominent  person  of  the  Dressing  Table.  She  would  not  speak  to  Mr. 
Hair  Brush,  a  very  worthy  gentleman  and  an  ardent  admirer  of  Miss  Powder  Puff. 
She  disdained  Mr.  Perfume  Flask,  Mr.  Hat  Pin  and  even  Mr.  Comb,  turning  up  her 
dainty  nose  at  them. 

There  was  one  young  gentleman,  however,  Mr.  Candle,  on  whom  Miss  Powder 
Puff  bestowed  the  most  winsome  of  smiles,  the  most  alluring  glances,  and  the  most 
coquettish  nods.  Much  to  her  surprise,  Mr.  Candle  completely  ignored  her.  He  did 
not  cast  so  much  as  one  yellow  ray  in  her  direction.  This  irritated  her  ladyship  so 
much  that  she  determined  to  devise  a  plan  by  which  she  might  win  his  favor. 

Now  of  course  Miss  Rouge,  Miss  Nail  Buffer  and  Miss  Pin  Cushion  were  all 
striving  to  win  the  young  Mr.  Candle's  favor,  but  no  one  seemed  able  to  attract  him 
save  one  little  Moth,  who  floated  lazily  around  his  head  each  night. 

It  was  with  envious  hearts  that  these  ladies  watched  the  little  Moth  flit  here  and 
there  on  her  gauzy  wings.  Now  poising  for  an  instant,  then  darting  away  so  sud- 
denly that  you  could  not  tell  where  she  went. 

It  was  not  long,  however,  until  Miss  Powder  Puff  conneived  a  plan  by  which  she 
was  sure  to  be  the  successful  rival  of  Miss  Moth.   She  would  dance  before  Mr.  Candle. 

Now  Miss  Powder  Puff  was  the  most  graceful,  dainty  and  fascinating  young  lady 
you  have  ever  seen,  so  she  engaged  Mr.  Victrola  to  sing  for  her,  and  soon  all  was 
ready. 

Miss  Powder  Puff  picked  up  her  ribbons,  spread  her  fluffy  skirts,  and  away  she 
went  like  a  big  ball  of  pink  and  white  down  touched  by  a  breeze.  Mr.  Candle  burned 
on  in  slow  contempt  with  his  head  high  and  eyes  averted.  Miss  Powder  Puff  whirled, 
twirled,  dipped,  skipped,  and  darted  in  and  out.  She  skimmed  from  one  side  of  Mr. 
Candle  to  the  other,  her  pink  toes  twinkling  in  and  out,  seeming  never  to  touch  the 
floor.  First  she  entreated,  then  coaxed,  pouted,  smiled  and  slowly  advanced,  only  to 
dart  away  again. 

Slowly  Mr.  Candle  began  to  get  warmed  up  and  slowly  he  began  to  bend  toward 
her.    Who  could  resist  the  delicate  bit  of  femininity?    As  Mr.  Candle  bent  over. 
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Miss  Powder  Puff's  dance  became  quicker  and  more  palpitating.  She  became  more 
daring  and  advanced  toward  him,  drawing  nearer  and  nearer. 

Soon  they  were  almost  in  touching  distance  of  each  other,  when  suddenly  Miss 
Powder  Puff's  fluff  of  a  skirt  touched  Mr.  Candle  and  in  a  second  she  was  one  big 
flame. 

Mr.  Perfume  Flash  became  so  excited  and  agitated  that  he  fell  over  and  in  doing 
so  extinguished  the  flame  and  saved  Miss  Powder  Puff's  life. 

Misses  Rouge  and  Pin  Cushion  assisted  Miss  Powder  Puff  to  her  pretty  pink  jar 
and  endeavored  to  comfort  her.  When  the  little  lady  beheld  herself  in  the  mirror, 
burnt,  wet,  bedraggled,  stained  and  tattered,  she  vowed  to  give  her  heart  and  hand 
to  Mr.  Hair  Brush  and  to  always  heed  the  old  warning,  "Never  play  with  fire." 

Kathryn  Shuford,  March  3,  1920. 
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A  Warning 


'^iNY  a  mother's  darling's  come  to  our  school  to  slay, 

An  wash  the  chafing  dishes  up,  and  brush  the  crumbs  away. 
An'  shoo  each  other  to  be  still,  pretending  they're  asleep. 
But  just  as  soon  as  light  bell's  rung,  out  of  their  beds  they  creep. 
An  all  these  little  children,  when  the  teacher's  round  is  done. 
They  sit  in  groups  by  candle  light  and  has  the  mostest  fun, 
A-list'ning  to  experiences  that  each  one  tells  about. 
But  the  teachers 'll  get  your  ef  you 

Don't 
Watch 
Out! 

Onc't  there  was  a  little  girl  'at  wouldn't  stay  at  home, 

An  when  she  went  to  bed  at  night,  in  somebody  else's  room, 

A  teacher  heard  her  giggling  as  she  passed  down  the  hall. 

But  when  they  went  to  look  for  her  she  ivasn't  there  at  all; 

And  they  seeked  her  back  of  every  door,  wardrobe  and  in  press. 

An  seeked  her  under  all  the  beds,  and  ever'wheres,  I  guess. 

But  all  they  ever  found  was  thist  same  cake  crumbs  'round  about, 

An'  the  teachers 'll  get  you  ef  you 

Don't 
Watch 
Out! 
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An  one  time  a  little  girl  'ud  alius  laugh  an  grin. 

An  make  fun  o'  ever  'thing,  whatever  class  she's  in. 

An  onct  when  there  was  "Judgment  Day,"  an  faculty  was  there. 

She  mocked  'em  an  she  shocked  'em,  and  said  she  didn't  care. 

Hist  as  she  popped  her  fingers  and  made  a  sharp  retort. 

There  was  three  great  black  marks  a'  headen  her  report. 

All  they  put  her  down  zero  'fore  she  knowed  tvhat  she's  about. 

An  the  teachers  'II  get  you  ef  you 

Don't 
Watch 
Out! 

An  ivhen  the  quarter's  ended,  an  the  honor  roll  is  read. 
You'll  be  sorry  for  the  time  you  left  your  own  dear  bed; 
You'll  wish  you  hadn't  whispered,  and  you  hadn't  chewed  that  gum. 
You'll  wish  you  hadn't  feasted  at  midnight  with  your  chum. 
You'd  better  mind  your  parents  and  your  teachers,  fond  and  dear. 
An'  cherish  them  'at  loves  you,  an  do  your  best  while  here. 
An'  take  the  opportunities  that  cluster  round  about, 
Er'  the  teachers  'II  get  you  ef  you 

Don't 
Watch 
Out! 

C.  P.  M. 
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Ill  in  I  tii  II  MirillinilllK 


Jokes 


Bible  Student  (studying  for  exam.) :    "Say,  Elizabeth,  whose  wife  was  Terah?" 

E  Hartman  (calling  out  basketball  score) :   "It's  four  to  six!" 
G.  Monroe  (at  the  other  end  of  the  court) :    "My  goodness,  you  know  its  not 
that  late!" 

Mrs.  Ragsdale  in  Bible  Class:    "What  was  Moses  preparation  from  the  very  be- 

ginning  for  his  work?"  .    ,   ,.      i  » 

Adele  Cross:    "Well,  in  the  first  place  he  was  bom  in  the  buibrushes. 

Miss  Harrell  lecturing  to  English  V:  "I'm  very  much  interested  in  William 
Gillette — He  isn't  married  at  all!" 

Jane  Pratt:    "Mrs.  R—  said  you  prevaricated." 
Lollie  Rudisill :   "No,  I  didn't.   I  sat  still." 

Miss  Morefield  to  Astronomy  class:   "I  remember  a  total  eclipse." 
G.  Monroe,  from  the  back  row:    "0  yes,  that  one  they  had  in  1807." 

Mrs.  Ragsdale  assigning  new  girls  to  Sunday  Schools:    "Miss  Tuggle  you  may 
go  with  Miss  Glenn  to  the  First  Church  Sunday  School.   There  is  more  room  there." 
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M.  Gwyn:    "You  use  grain  alchohol." 

S.  M.  Brown:    "0,  I  thought  you  used  liquid  alchohol." 

+  4- 

Miss  H.  (reading  in  Eng.) :   "And  Lancelot  leapt  over  on  page  127." 

^  4- 

Miss  Dunn  (in  Vergil  class,  reading  about  ghost):  "Miss  Griffin  of  what  does 
that  remind  you?" 

Jenks:  "Hallowe'en." 

Miss  Dunn,  stiffly:    "Miss  Griflin,  that  reminds  you  of  Hamlet." 

4-  + 

Girl:    "'Well,  Sara,  what  did  you  get  from  the  conference  at  Davidson?" 
Sara:    "A  bid  to  Commencement!" 

Queens  girl  at  Southern  Station  going  to  Davidson:  "A  ticket  to  Heaven,  please!" 
Laura:    "Delia  what  is  the  Lodge  Reservation?" 

Delia:  "Depends  on  what  kind  of  a  reservation  you  mean.  You  can  have  a 
large  reservation  on  the  train." 

^  4- 

Senior:    "What  show  was  The  Vamp  taken  from?" 
Laure  A:   "Les  Miserables." 

•i-  + 

G.  McCall  (at  hotel)  :   "I  want  to  see  about  giving  a  luncheon  for  the  Seniors." 
The  Man :   "You'll  have  to  see  the  Steward  about  that." 
G.  McCall:    "All  right,  where  is  Mr.  Steward?" 

4-  4- 

First  Senior:   "I'm  so  tired  I  can't  lift  up  my  arm." 

G.  Monroe:  "That's  nothing,  I'm  so  exhausted  I  can't  shut  my  mouth  after  I 
smile!" 

A.  Cross,  in  class:  "Miss  Johnson,  does  the  Sun  go  behind  the  clouds  or  be- 
hind the  moon  at  night?" 

Miss  Harrell:    "When  is  May  day,  I  can't  remember?" 
Mrs.  Baker:   "Why  the  first  day  of  May." 

^  4- 

On  a  Bible  test:  "Please  describe  the  Burnt  Offering,  as  recorded  in  Liviticus." 
Miss  Britton:    "They  used  three  kinds  of  animals,  bulwarks,  goats,  and  lambs." 
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Miss  Johnson:  "Miss  Herron,  why  do  frogs  holler  after  a  rain?" 
R.  Herron :    "Because  you  can't  hear  them  when  it's  raining." 

Miss  J.:    "What  is  the  relation  of  an  earth-worm  to  it's  environment?" 
Sallie  Currie  (sleeply,  from  back  row):    "They  are  exactly  alike  in  structure 
and  similar  in  other  respects." 

+  4- 

V.  H.  J.:    "How  does  that  famous  quotation  from  Hamlet  begin?" 
G.  Monroe:    "The  quality  of  mercy  is  not  strained." 

Girl  paraphrasing  "My  Heart's  in  the  Highlands":  "My  heart's  in  the  lowlands, 
my  heart  is  not  here.   My  heart's  in  the  lowlands  achasing  a  fox." 

+  4* 

Girl  (at  Mail  Call)  :    "I  declare  he  writes  her  every  day!" 
Sally  May:    "Seems  to  me  the  monotony  would  wear  off  sometime." 

4-  4- 

V.  H.  Johnson,  quoting:   "There  is  a  divinity  that  shapes  our  ends." 
E.  K.  Wiggins  (Star  of  Shakespeare  Class)  :    "That's  cute— you  always  say  such 
original  things." 
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GRINDS 


"As  idle  as  a  painted  ship  upon  a  painted  ocean" — Everybody  but  the  staff. 

"  'Tis  long  since  I  have  seen  a  man" — Members  of  Canipus  Club. 

"0  sleep  it  is  a  gentle  thing" — K.  Wiggins. 

"Short  and  round  and  somewhat  fat" — Tuggle. 

"All  hope  abandon  ye  who  enter  here." — Dining  room. 

"Too  slow  to  catch  a  cold"— 0.  Whitley. 

"A  very  present  help  in  time  of  trouble" — Infirmary. 

"I  love  quiet  solitude  and  such  society  as  is  quiet,  nice  and  good"— Lucilc 
Moore. 

"Beware  of  all,  but  most  beware  of  man." — Mrs.  Ragsdale. 

"And  Miss  Dunn  will  ketch  you  if  you  don't  watch  out!" — Midnight  Feasters 
"0,  that  I  were  what  I  think  I  am." — All  of  us. 
"As  fresh  as  the  month  of  May." — R.  Hinson. 

"The  rankest  compound  of  villainous  smell  that  ever  offended  nostrils."  Chem 

istry  Lab. 

"Faith,  that's  as  well  said  as  if  I  had  said  it  myself." — E.  Kemp. 

"My  life  is  one  dem'd  horrid  grind." — Editor  Johnson. 

"For  sufferance  is  the  badge  of  all  our  tribe." — Seniors. 

"In  youth  and  beauty  wisdom  is  but  rare." — V.  Atkins. 

"The  Coast  was  clear." — Joy-riders. 

"For  I  am  nothing  if  not  critical." — Miss  Harrell. 

"Far  from  gay  cities  and  the  ways  of  men." — Q.  C. 

"She  floats  upon  the  river  of  his  thoughts." — E.  Grey. 

"With  just  enough  learning  to  misquote." — Me. 
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BY  THEIR  NAMES  YE  SHALL  KNOW  THEM 

If  Annie  Burns  will  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Baker? 

If  Violet  talks  does  Claire  Reid? 

If  Carrie  Springs  over  Effie  Wall 

Will  Adele  Cross  the  Jordan? 

No,  but  Margaret  May. 

Does  Lavina  Boyer? 

Mrs.  Ragsdale  is  raising  Cain.  What 

Has  Eunice  Dunn? 

After  March  27  did  they  cry  for 

Moorefield  Day? 

If  a  wild  beast  were  to  Gore  Margaret 

Would  Kathryn  Shute? 

If  she  were  lost  in  a  Glenn  would 

Mary  or  Margie  Hunter? 

If  Mary  Allen  is  Stout,  is  Helen  Little? 

If  Eunice  is  Blue  is  Elizabeth  Grey? 

If  you  wanted  a  Chandler  could  you 

Pay  the  Price? 

Is  it  because  an  Abbott  is  near  that 
Fannie  is  Good? 


LATEST  ANTHOLOGY  OF  QUEENS  VERSE 

The  following  poem  comes  from  the  pen  of  poetess  Hood  who  gives  promise  of 
attaining  the  literary  rank  of  her  kinsman,  Tom  Hood,  of  "Song  of  the  Shirt"  fame. 
The  subject  is  well  chosen.  It  is  always  wise  for  a  young  poetess  to  write  of  subjects 
with  which  she  is  familiar. 
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THE  HE-VAMP 


A  fool  there  tvas. 

And  he  went  his  ivay; 
Even  as  you  or  I. 

And  he  spent  his  twenty  per  week's  pay 

On  a  little  girl  whose  name  was  Fay; 

He  promised  her  the  ivorld  some  day. 
Even  as  you  or  I. 

But  Fay  was  vamped. 

By  a  man  with  a  car. 
Even  as  you  or  I. 

He  promised  her  trips  to  lands  afar. 

If  she  would  stick  to  him  like  tar; 

She  stuck,  she  had  pinned  her  hopes  to  a  star. 
Even  as  you  or  I. 

But  the  fool  that  was. 

Still  went  his  way. 
Even  as  you  or  I. 

And  found  another  use  for  his  pay; 

He  spent  it  on  a  girl  named  May, 

And  promised  her  the  world  some  day. 
Even  as  you  or  I. 

exquisite  bit  of  verse  will  doubtless  appeal  to  a  certain  class 

IT'S  A  LONG  WAY 

It's  a  long  way  to  graduation. 

It's  a  long  way  to  go; 
It's  a  long  way  to  graduation. 

To  the  grandest  thing  I  know; 
Good-bye  shows  and  dances, 

Farewell  Charlotte  square; 
It's  a  long,  long  way  to  graduation. 

But  my  aim's  right  there! 

B.  Russell. 
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The  realistic  note  in  this  poem  by  the  budding  genius,  Poetess  Spratt,  relative 
>f  the  noted  Jack  Spratt,  has  won  for  it  a  high  place,  in  spite  of  the  rather  hackneyed 
tyle  and  metre  in  which  it  is  composed. 


HERE  IT  IS 

Once  upon  a  midnight  dreary 
While  I  studied  weak  and  weary. 

Over  many  a  quaint  and  boresome  volume  of  Englisif galore  

While  I  nodded  nearly  napping. 
Suddenly  there  came  a  tapping. 

As  of  someone  gently  rapping,  rapping  al  my  bedroom  door; 
"  'Tis  some  teacher,"  I  muttered,  "tapping  at  my  bedroom  door,— 
Only  this  and  nothing  more." 

Ah,  distinctly  I  remember  it  was  in  my  little  chamber. 

And  each  separate  flying  moment  made  me  sleepier  than  before. 

Fearfully  I  wished  the  morrow — 

Though  I  knew  'twould  bring  me  sorrow. 

How  my  mind  was  filled  with  horror — horror  for  the  works  galore. 
F or  the  thick  and  horrid  volumes  which  I  study  evermore. 
English  books  and  nothing  more. 

Presently  the  taps  grew  stronger,  'till  I  could  not  stand  them  longer, 
"Come,"  said  I,  "dear  teacher  truly  your  forgiveness  I  implore; 
For  the  fact  is,  I  was  napping,  and  so  gently  you  came  rapping. 
And  a  little  mouse  kept  tracking,  tracking  o'er  my  bedroom  floor, 
That  I  scarce  was  sure  I  heard  you." 
Here  she  sighed  and  closed  the  door, 
Campused  me  and  nothing  more! 
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The  following  lines  have  brought  into  literary  notice  a  young  poetess  by  the 
name  of  Gillon. 


A  DIRGE 


harsh  sound  that  clangeth  loud. 
Echoes  deep  and  strong. 
Footsteps  with  noise  endowed, 
Heard  in  corridors  long. 
Deep  sighs,  though  all  in  vain, 
Moanings,  as  if  in  pain. 
Last  struggles  with  might  and  main. 
Then  up,  the  rising  bell's  rung! 

The  style  of  these  two  stanzas  remind  one  somewhat  of  that  of  the  great  poet 
Wordsworth.  They  were  written  by  a  poet  whose  identity  we  are  unable  to  learn. 
We  call  attention  to  the  last  line  especially,  which  gives  a  great  climax  to  the  whole: 

/  met  a  little  college  girl. 
She  was  sixteen  years  old  she  said, 
fier  hair  was  thick  with  jnany  a  curl. 
That  didn't  belong  to  her  head. 

She  had  a  city  polished  air,  ^ 
And  she  was  superbly  clad. 
Her  eyes  were  fair  and  very  fair,  K/~ 
Her  rouge  it  made  me  sad. 

Anon. 
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ROMEO  AND  JULIET  UP-TO-DATE 
Scene:    In  the  Moonlight. 

Romeo:  Pray,  sing  again,  thou  vamp!  For  minus  one  bit  less  of  rouge,  thoU 
woulds't  be  perfect,  there  resting  on  my  arm.  As  is  a  flossed  jazz-baby  of  Keith's, 
belladonna-ed  as  to  eyes,  those  vamps,  that  fall  back  to  gaze  on  men,  when  dancing 
o'er  the  well-waxed  floors,  and  shimmying  by  the  melodies  of  "ukes." 

Juliet:  0  Remeo,  0  Romeo,  where  dids't  thou  get  that  long-tailed  coat,  those 
English  cuts,  that  cute  goatee?  Style's  own  reflection.  I  could  not  ask  a  sweller  beau 
than  thee! 

H.  H. 


QUEENS  MOTHER  GOOSE 

Pe^  and  Kat  went  up  the  street 
To  have  a  little  lark. 
For  further  information  seek 
Miss  Shu  ford  and  Miss  Clark! 

Little  dabs  of  rouge. 
Little  wads  of  gum. 
Make  the  Q.  C.  girl 
Show  up  rather  bum. 

Little  Miss  Blair  .stood  on  the  squiire 
Waiting  for  a  Myers  Park  car. 

Long  came  a  friend,  invited  her  In 
And  spirited  Miss  Blair  afar. 

Sing  a  song  of  Seniors, 

Days  full  of  work. 
Four  and  twenty  hard  tasks. 

They  must  never  shirk. 

Annual  goes  to  press  soon. 

Senior  theses  due; 
0  my  goodness  gracious. 

They  never  will  be  through! 


(142) 


To  the  Little  Store 


Ifhen  first  we  came  to  Queens  you  were 
But  bricks  and  stone  and  mortar; 

We  never  though  you'd  make  us  do 
The  things  we  "hadn't  orter." 

But  soon,  when  you  had  tempting  stork, 

W  e  sallied  down  to  see  you. 
And  there  it  ivas  temptation  came. 

To  act  as  Hoodlums  do. 

We  drank  from  bottles,  shameful  deed! 

We  flirted  with  the  Homers, 
And  worst  of  all,  when  teachers  came. 

We  dodged  around  the  corners. 

We  rode  in  cars,  toe  used  the  phone. 

We  though  we  put  it  over, 
Alas  we  should  have  known  that  we 

Could  not  live  on  in  clover. 

You  know  the  rest,  0  Little  Store, 
/Vo  more  we'll  cross  your  portals; 

"To  err  is  human"  so  they  say. 
And  loe  are  only  mortals. 

And  so,  when  we  are  leaving  Queens, 
i'ou  are  hut  stones  and  mortar, 

But  we  can  say  we've  had  our  day; 
As  long  IS  ive  "had  orter." 
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Mr.  Orr's  Charge 

In  the  lonely  hours  of  darkness 
When  the  girls  are  gone  to  rest, 

Use  your  weapon  on  the  tad-poles 
In  the  way  that  you  think  best. 
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Our  Mother  and  Our  Queen 


Oh  time  of  happiness  and  youth. 

Of  joyful  consecration. 
Of  holy  zeal  for  faith  and  truth. 

And  love-born  inspiration 
When  earth  is  clad  in  vernal  hue. 

The  skies  in  golden  sheen — 
W e  raise  our  hymn  of  joy  to  you. 

Our  Mother  and  our  Queen. 

You  lead  from  life's  uncertain  dawn  Though  roseclad  hope  may  open  wide 

To  glorious  day  your  daughters;  The  future's  golden  portal; 

In  golden  pictures  you  have  drawn  And  love  shall  crown — o  happy  bride — 

The  floods  of  living  waters.  Our  brows  with  wreaths  immortal; 

And  round  thy  banner,  blue  and  blue.  Though  all  our  dreams  were  coming  true 

A  faithful  host  is  seen.  Yet  nought  our  hearts  can  wean. 

True  to  their  honor,  true  to  you.  Nor  turn  our  grateful  thoughts  from  you. 

Our  Mother  and  our  Queen.  Our  Mother  and  our  Queen. 

To  grief  and  joy — as  years  go  past — 

Points  fate's  unerring  finger; 
But  changeless  shall,  while  life  will  last. 

Your  blessings  with  us  linger. 
Unfaltering  love,  like  morning  dew. 

Shall  keep  your  mem'ry  green — 
Our  lodestar  bright,  we  gaze  on  you — 

Our  Mother  and  our  Queen. 
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College  Days 

Gone!  yel  with  us  still  they  stay. 

And  their  memories  throb  through  life; 

The  music  that  hushes  or  stirs  today, 
Is  toned  by  their  calm  or  strife. 


(146) 


(147) 


(148j 


Only  The  Hoover  raises  the  rug,  flutter*  it  over  1,000  time*  a  minute  upon  a 
•oft  air  cuihion,  jiggle*  forth  the  hidden,  rug-wearing  grit  rad  tuction*  it  up 


HERE  IS  WHERE  THE  HOOVER  IS  DIFFERENT: 
IT  BEATS  AS  IT  SWEEPS-- 
AS  IT  CLEANS 


Dealers 

Parker-Gardner  Co.  and  J.  B.  Ivey  &  Co. 
THE  HOOVER  SUCTION  SWEEPER  CO. 

229  S.  Tryon  St.  Charlotte,  N.  C. 


Independence  Trust 
Company 


Total  Resources,  $6,000,000-00 

Your  Checking  Account  Solicited,  Whether  Large  or  Small 


ON  SAVINGS  OR  CERTIFICATES  OF  DEPOSIT 


Special  Department  for  Ladies 


OFFICERS 

J.  H.  WEARN,  CKmn.  of  the  Board  J.  H.  LITTLE,  PreiidenI 

W.  M.  LONG,  Vice-Prcsidcnl  E.  O.  ANDERSON,  Vice-President 

W.  A.  WATSON,  Vice-President  E.  E.  JONES,  Cashier 

R.  S.  SMITH,  Ass't  Cashier 

THOS.  p.  MOORE,  Ass't  Cashier 


GAS 

THE 
FUEL  SUPREME 


Southern  Public  Utilities  Co. 

426  S.  CHURCH  ST.  PHONE  2700 


QUEENS  COLLEGE 

.       .       .      CHARLOTTE,  NORTH  CAROLINA 


Five  splendid  buildings.  One  of  the 
best  equipped  school  plants  in  the 
South.  Buildings  only  two  stories 
high,  obviating  all  danger  of  fire. 
Bath  room  to  every  four  pupils. 

Teachers  selected  for  personal  fitness  as  well  as  scholarship. 

Four-year  College  course,  leading  to  A.  B.  degree. 

Three  years  Fitting  School,  preparing  for  College. 

Special  course  in  methods  and  principles  of  teaching  oiifered  to 

those  who  wish  to  teach. 

LARGE  MUSIC  SCHOOL 

DR.  J.  R.  NINNISS,  Director 

Royal  Academy,  London.    Pupil  of  and  assistant  to  Herr  Louis  Diet],  Conservatory  of 

Music,  Vienna 

A  HOME  SCHOOL 

Motto:    "Christian  Women  fcr  Christian  Homes" 

The  School,  there&re,  emphasizes  every  influence  that  refines,  cultivates  and  sweetens 

womanly  character 

SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE 


WM.  ANDERSON,  Registrar 


GRAVER'S 


Always  Playing 
America's  Greatest 

Stars 


Pone  1213 


11  to  11  Daily 

 .  — ^ 


Our  New  Home 


Designed  and  built  with  definite  ideas  of 
what  the  home  of  a  printing  plant  should  be. 
Seven  thousand  square  feet  of  floor  space,  for 
the  conveniences  and  ^cilities  necessary  to 
planning  and  producing  printing  that  gels 
results.  The  best  lighted  building  in  North 
Carolina. 

When  in  Charlotte  we  shall  be  glad  to 
have  you  stop  in  to  inspect  our  new  home,  or 
to  confer  on  any  printing  problems  that  may 
confront  you. 


Presbyterian  Standard  Pub.  Co. 

Charlotte,  N.  C. 


if 


The  Merchants  and  Farmers 
National  Bank 

Charlotte,  N.  C. 

We  Cordially  invite  your  Banking  business 


GEO.  E.  WILSON 
W.  C.  WILKINSON 
J.  A.  STOKES 


Chairman  of  Board 
President 
Cashier 


BLAKE'S  AUTO  SERVICE,  Inc. 

Open  and  Closed  Cars  for  All  Occasions 

UP-TO-DATE  AMBULANCE 
and  BAGGAGE  TRANSFER 

1177      PHONE  1177 

OFFICE,  20  SOUTH  CHURCH 
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Charlotte  Hardware  Company 

Before  making  your  spring  and  summer 
purchases  call  and  see  our  stock  and  get 
prices.    We  carry  a  full  line  of 

Oil  Cook  Stoves,  Freezers,  and 
Everything  for  Home  Canning 

Charlotte  Hardware  Company 

Phones  1505-1506  30  E,  Trade  St.,  Charlotte,  N.  C. 


ERSKINE  R.  SMITH,  Inc. 


High  Grade  Furniture 


BRENLIN  SHADES  VOCALIONS 


BIGLOW  CARPETS  AND  RUGS 


The  Princess  Grand 

The  increasing  popularity  of  the  small 
grand  has  paralled  the  development  of 
the  Princess.  In  tone  quality,  design  and 
finish,  it  has  set  a  standard  for  its  type. 
You  should  know  this  delightful  grand. 
Our  new  catalogue  describes  it  and  all  our 
grands,  uprights  and  players.  Write  for  it 

Ivers  &  Pond 
PIANOS 

are  of  but  one  quality, — the  best.  They 
are  used  in  400  leading  American  Educa- 
tional Institutions  and  60,000  homes. 


FOR  FURTHER  INFORMATION  WRITE 

PARKER-GARDNER  COMPANY 

CHARLOTTE,  N.  C. 


Welcome  Spring  Brings 

CHARMING  MODES 

As  every  woman  is  a  distinct  type  requiring  an  individual  style 
I  pecxxliar  to  herself  this  collection  of  Spring  Suits  and  Gowns  is  destin- 
I  ed,  with  its  diversity  of  style  feature,  to  please  the  most  discriminating. 

j  Charmingly  becoming  GOWNS  of  taffeta,  georgette  and  satin, 

j  in  soft  or  bright  Spring  colors,  reveal  youthful  straight  lines  or  equally 
j  modish  bouffant  effects  achieved  through  drapery  or  much  cording. 


I 


Beautiful  HatSj  Silk  Hosiery  and  Gloves 
Shoesy  Oxfords.,  Pumps 

TAIE-BROWN  COMPANY 

Second  Yloor 


* 


We  Wish  to  Thank  Our  Various  Friends 
OF  Queens  College 

for  their  patronage  during  the  past  session,  and 
extend  to  those  returning  next  year  a  most  cor- 
dial invitation  to  use  the  facilities  offered  by  this 
Bank  at  any  time  the  occasion  arises.     ::     ::  :: 

AMERICAN  TRUST  COMPANY 

MEMBER  FEDERAL  RESERVE  SYSTEM 

14  AND  206  SOUTH  TRYON  ST.  CHARLOTIE,  N.  C. 


W.  H.  BELK  DI?T  DDr^C  DR.  J.  M.  BELK 

Charlotte,  N.  C.  Dll,JL/IV    DlXWO.  Monroe,  N.C. 

DEPARTMENT  STORES 
CHARLOTTE,  N.  C. 

We  solicit  your  patronage  on  all  kinds  of  "Women's  and  Misses'  Wearing  Apparel."  We 
handle  more  Standard  High  Class  "Women's  Ready-to-Wear,"  both  outer  and  under  gar. 
ments,  than  any  store  in  the  Carolinas.  Buying  fcr  26  stores  we  get  better  values,  therefore 
give  belter  values.  We  specially  invite  you  to  visit  our  various  departments:  "Ready-to- 
Wear,"  including  all  kinds  of  party  or  reception  Frocks,  Select  Hats  for  any  occasion. 
Separate  skirt  or  pretty  waist.  Hosiery,  Gloves,  we  receive  by  express  nearly  every  day. 
Silk  Underwear;  we  handle  the  high  class  "Keyser"  and  "Niagara  Maid"  Crepe  De  Chine 
Underwear,  also  the  very  dainty  hand  embroidered  "Philipino"  Nainsook  Underwear. 
Phoenix  Silk  Hose.  "Warner's  Rust  Proof  Corsets."  We  carry  a  complete  stock  of  "Queen 
Quality"  Shoes,  Slippers  and  Pumps.  Special  courtesies  will  be  gladly  extended  Queens 
College  girls  and  &culty. 


We  Have  26  Other  Stores 
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The  Charlotte  National  Bank 


We  invite  you  to  open  an  account  with  us,  whether  large 
or  small.    Special  attention  given  to 
accounts  by  mail 


Four  per  cent,  interest  paid  on  Savings  Accounts 
and  Certificates  of  Deposit 


Total  Assets  Over  $6,500,000.00 


SPECIAL  ROOM  FOR  LADIES 


OFFICERS 


JNO.  M.  SCOTT,  President 

W.  H.  TVVITTY,  Vice-President 

C.  W.  BUTT.  Ass'l  Cashier 


W.  J.  CHAMBERS,  Vice-President 
J.  F.  ROBERTSON,  Vice-President 
W.  B.  McCLINTOCK,  Ass't  Cashier 


M.  G.  KIRKPATRJCK,  Ass't  Cashier 


Phones:  441  and  442 


Night  Call:  1146-W 


IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIilllllllllllllllllllN^ 


THE  FLORIST 


INCORPORATED 


8  North  Tryon  St. 


Charlotte,  North  Carolina 


THE  GREY  SHOP 

''''The  5th  Ave.  Shop  of  the  Carolinas'^ 

CLOTHES  FOR  THE  YOUNG  WOMAN 

Suits,  Wraps,  Coats,  Dresses,  Blouses, 
Skirts,  Hats  and  High  Grade  Footwear 

Clothes  that  make  an  instant  appeal  to  the  woman 
who  can  appreciate  the  best 

MELLON'S 

3rd  FLOOR  CHARLOTTE,  N.  C. 

-  -     — — — _— — .— 


P.  H.  JOHNSON 

FANCY  GROCERIES,  FRUITS 
AND  VEGETABLES 


The  Famous  Sunbeam  Line 

A  Specialty 

HIGH  POINT  NORTH  CAROLINA 


PIEDMONT  THEATRE 


NOW  OFFERING  A  NEW  POLICY  OF 
CONTINUOUS  PERFORMANCES 
From  12  Noon  to  10:30  P.  M.  Daily 

 PRESENTING  

Refined  Variety  Vaudeville 

 ,  AND   

Paramount -Arte  raft   Feature  Pictures 


We  Assure  You  a  Courteous  and  Refined  Atmosphere 


EFIRD'S  DEPT.  STORE 

THE  store  noted  ior  the  magnitude  of 
its  assortments  and  extraordinarxj 
values  extends  thanks  to  Queens 
College  girls  for  past  patronage  with  a 
hearty  future  welcome  from  the  store 
that  sells  it  for  less 


Winaton-Salem,  N.  C. 
Charlotte,  N.  C. 
Concord,  N.  C. 
Gastonia,  N.  C. 
Rock  Hill,  S.  C. 
Columbia,  S.  C. 
Durham,  N.  C. 
Rocky  Mount,  N.  C. 
Salisbury,  N.  C. 


STORES  AT 

Raleigh,  N.  C. 
Andesron,  S.  C. 
High  Point,  N.  C. 
Greenville,  S.  C. 
Monroe,  N.  C. 
Greer,  S.  C. 
Greenwood,  S.  C, 
Forest  City,  N.  C. 


Sparianbuag,  S.  C. 
Laurinburg,  N.  C. 
Lumberton,  N.  C. 
Burlington,  N.  C. 
Greenwood,  S.  C. 
Shelby,  N.  C. 
Goldsboro,  N,  C. 
Statesville,  N.  C. 
Danville,  Vo. 


Home  Real  Estate  and  Guaranty  Company 

J.  ARTHUR  HENDERSON,  President 


Headquarters  (or  sale  and  purchase  of 
Real  Estate  in  the  city 


General  insurance  in  all  lines  written  in  some 
of  the  largest  companies  of  the  United  States. 
First  mortgage  loans  on  improved  city  property 


219  North  Tryon  St.  'Phone  589 


THE  IMPROVED  VAPOR  TREATMENT 
for  Spasmodic  Croup,  Influenza,  and  all  Cold  Troubles 

THE  new  mode  of  treating  Croup  and  Pneumonia  by  the  application  of 
Brame's  Vapomentha  Salve  fills  a  long  felt  need  in  the  treatment  of 
infants,  children  and  adults.  When  applied  externally  to  the  chest 
and  throat  it  immediately  commences  to  penetrate  into  the  pores  of  the 
skin  and  at  the  same  time  produces  a  stimulating  and  antiseptic  vapor 
which  reaches  the  affected  parts,  breaking  up  the  congestion  and  relieving 
the  inflammation,  in  the  meantime  not  interfering  with  the  required  supply 
of  fresh  air.  We  recommend  that  you  test  the  superior  penetrating  quali- 
ties of  Brame's  Vapomentha  Salve  by  rubbing  a  small  quantity  on  a  piece 
of  white  letter  paper  and  see  how  quickly  it  will  go  through.  It  will  pene- 
trate into  the  body  much  quicker  than  it  will  through  paper  because  it  is 
assisted  by  the  heat  of  the  body. 

Keep  a  bottle  of  Brame's  Vapomentha  Salve  on  hand  always  because 
in  an  emergency  it  may  mean  the  saving  of  the  life  of  your  child  or  some 
other  member  of  your  family.  Price,  30  cents,  60  cents  and  $1.20  per  jar,  at 
all  Drug  and  General  Stores.  If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you  with  this 
preparation,  it  will  be  sent  to  you  postpaid  upon  receipt  of  price. 

Manufactured  by 

BRAME  DRUG  COMPANY,  Inc.,  North  Wilkeboro,  N.  C. 


THE  HOUSE  THAT  REALLY  ENTERTAINS 

WHOSE  POLICY 

. . .  IS  . . . 

CLEANLINESS,  COMFORT,  COURTESY 

.  . . AND  .  . . 

SHOWING  THE  BEST  AND  ONLY  THE  BEST 

PHOTOPLAYS 

BY  FAMOUS  AMERICAN  AND  EUROPEAN  PRODUCERS 


v^RAXpUIL.  PARK  SANITARIUM  situated  three  miles  from  the  City  of  Charlotte. 
I    ^   1  .  •  Asphalt  Boulevard   passing  through  Beautiful  Myers  Park,  is  a  step 

\    J  IZtt'^'t  ""Jf""  .-n^fHs  of  treating  sickness,  where  Nature  has  an  oppor 

tunity  to  assist  the  Physician  and  medicines  used 
Beautiful  scenery,  luxurious  apartments,  modern  equipment  and  the  beautiful  en- 
virons, combined  with  medical  skill,  and  the  restful  atmosphere  of  a  natural  Park  where 
there  arc  many  forms  of  recreation,  is  a  step  from  the  HOSPITAL  and  is  the  resul  of 
deep  study  of  the  question  of  HOW  TO  ASSIST  NATURE  in  restoring  health  Tra.  qu° 
Park  has  solved  this  deep  question.  'ciiii.  iraiiquii 

IT  HAS  FOR  ITS  SPECIAL  OBJECT  THE  TREATMENT  OF  ATI  rA<;F>;  vvmui- 
REST  AND  RECREATION  ARE  ESSE.NTIAI  WcTORS  WHERE 

Special  facilities  are  provided  for  the  treatment  of  Diseases  of  Digestion,  Nervous 
Affections,  Neurasthenia,  Exhaustion  Psychoses,  Simple  States  of  Depression  due  to 
AxfiT^^^,.?™.  s"'<=ss,  and  all  forms  of  Chronic  Invalidism.  A  HOME  FOR  THE  ACFD 
AND  INFIRM.  A  GOOD  PLACE  TO  REST  AND  BUILD  UP  EN  f!rG  Y  NO  IN  SAN  F 
PERSON  TAKEN  FOR  TREATMENT.  r,«r.Koi.    i\u  INSANE 

Tranquil  Park  is  in  its  infancy;  in  the  near  future  there  will  he  cottages  walks  and 
many  other  features  that  for  the  convalescent  will  be  ideal,  ami 

A  training  school  for  nurses  is  conducted.  Any  girl  between  the  ages  of  18  and  M 
who  has  a  high  school  education,  or  its  equivalent,  may  enter  any  time  upon  application 

DR.  JOHN  Q.  MYERS. 
DR.  JOHN  P.  MUNROE, 

Medical  Directors 
DR.  ALONZO  MYERS,  Orthopedics 
DR.  M.  L.  TOWNSEND,  Resident  Physician 
MISS  JESSIE  PAGE  CLARK,  Physical  Directoress 


The  greatest  stars  in  the  world  are  shown  here  in  their  latest 
successes.    The  Imperial  is  also  the  only  moving  picture  theatre  in 
Charlotte  that  affords  an  orchestra,  which  renders  only  the  highest 
class  selections  obtainable. 

The  Coolest  Spot  in  Charlotte  in 
Summer 

Always  Clean  and  Comfcrtable 

If  You  Attend  the  Imperial  Once, 
You  Will  be  a  Regular  Patron 

* 


Ideal  Fountain  Service 

VISIT  OUR 

PERGOLA  REFRESHMENT  ROOM 

Everything  New  and  Sanitary.     Quick  Service 
Expert  Fountain  Men 

Agents  for  NUNNALLY  AND  APPOLLO  CANDIES 

TRYON  DRUG  CO. 

Phones  21-22  P.  O.  Station  No.  1  Charlotte,  N.  C. 
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Charlotte  s  Shopping 
Center 


Little-Long 
Company 


A  Bon-Marche 
Store 


Charlotte  Transfer 
Company 


BAGGAGE  and  FREIGHT 
SERVICE 


Office:  Southern  Depot 
Phones  298-1919 


Jake  Martin,  Proprietor 

Charlotte,  N.  C. 


Sanders,  Smith  &  Co. 


Dyers  of 
Rawstock 


■mil 


Sulphur  Black 
a  Specialty 


Phone  1311 


Comer  N.  Tryon  &  7lh  Sl«. 


COOKE'S  STUDIO 

L.  C.  COOKE,  Proprietor 
SPECIALISTS  IN 

ART  PORTRAITURE 

BY 

PHOTOGRAPHY 

Photographs  Made  Night  or  Day 

OFFICE  HOURS: 
8:30  TO  6  P.  M.  DAILY 

Sundays  by  appoinlment  only 

Charlotte,  N.  C. 


.   .  ._mJ. 

THE  PLACE 

To  buy  your  Gloves,  Hosiery, 
Hats    Handkerchiefs,  Under- 
wear, and,  in  short.  Everything 
a  Woman  wears 

□ 

Ivey's 

11  North  Tryon  Street 
CHARLOTTE,  N.  C. 
IT  PAYS  TO  TRADE  AT  IVEY'S 

*   •—■  + 

Organized  1867 

Michigan  Mutual  Life 
Insurance  Company 

Detroit,  Mich. 

Gwyn  Cohard 

General  Agents 

North  Wilkesboro,  N.  C. 

Issues  Non-Participating  Insurance 
at  lowest  rates.  Policies 
unexcelled 

We  have  some  fine  territory  now 
open  to  Agents  of  good  repute 


+  ..  

Miller-Van  Ness 
Company 

Charlotte,  N.  C. 

Fine 

Groceries 

Delicacies  for  Picnics  and 
Parties  a  Specialty 


Parcel  Post  and  Express  Orders 
Given  Prompt  Attention 


P/ioiie  2375         27  \.  Tryon  St. 


Whey  Yau  Buy  a  Player  Piano  Let  II  Be  a  Stieli 

With  more  than  three  quarters  of  a  century  o'^ 
successful  piano  building  behind  it  and  the  unqualt' 
fled  endorsements  of  world  &mous  musicians  the 
money  you  invest  in  a  STIEFF  carries  with  it  an 
assulance  of  satisfaction. 

Stieff  Pianos  and  Stieff  Player  Pianos  are  sold 
on  our  well  known  Play  While  You  Pay  Plan. 
Ask  about  it 

GRAS.  M.  STIKFF,  Inc 

M.  D.  Manninft.  Manager 
Charlotte's  Musical  Headquarlcrn 

+  .—4 
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SPECIAL 

STATIONERY 

AND 

ENGRAVING 


POUND  &  MOORE 
COMPANY 

205  SOUTH  TRYON  ST. 


Gilmere  -  Moore 
Company 

THE  STORE  FOR  COLLEGE  STYLES 

FINE  SHOES 

EVENING  SLIPPERS 
TRUNKS  AND  BAGS 


16  South  Tryon  Street 
Charlotte  North  Carolina 


Sanders  Orr  Co. 

C 
O 
T 
T 
O 
N 


"Hatchers" 

Tea  Room 

211  N.  Tryon  St. 

HAVE  YOU  TRIED  OUR 
LUNCHES.? 

We  also  have  afternoon  teas  and 
five  course  dinners 

ENTERTAIN  YOUR 
FRIENDS  HERE 

Phone  3579 


Photographs  of  Anything— 
Anywhere,  Any  Time 


GALLAGHER 

PHONE  2468 

18  SOUTH  TRYON  ST. 
Charlotte,  N.  C. 


Sehorn  &  Hipp 

Successors  to 
Hutchison,  Sehorn  Sc  Hipp 


Chandler  and  Chevrolet 
Automobiles 
Trucks,  Tractors 
Agricultural  Implements 
Buggies,  Wagons 
Rubber  Tires 
Harness,  Bicycles,  Etc. 

"Everything  for  the  farm" 
Phone  205      2 1 1  -2 1 3  N.  College  St. 


I 


a..—,. 


THE  SOUTH'S  SUPERIOR  SERVICE 


i 


The  Ben-Vonde  Co. 

CLEANERS  AND  DYERS 


18-20-22  W.Rflh  St.   CHARLOTTE,  N.  C. 


C.  D.  Kenny  Co. 

Coffees^  Sugars 
and  Teas 

Our  leading  grade  of  cofFee 

Kenny'' s  High  Grade 
45c 

We  Import,  Roast,  Job 
and  Retail 

23  South  Tryon  St. 

Phones  1551-1552 


J.  F.  Roberts 


Manaeer 


♦ 


■+ 


The 
Commercial 
National  Bank 

o/  QharXoWe,  N.  C. 

Solicits  your  business  and 
promises  every  accommoda- 
tion and  courtesy  consistent 
with  sound  banking 

Capital,  surplus  and  profits,  $960,000 


■  OFFICERS. 


R.  A.  Diimi 
D.  H.  Anderson 
C.  W.  Johnston 
A.  T.  Summey, 
I.  W.  Stewart 
T.  S.  McPheeters 


President 
V  .-Pressdent 
V. -President 
Cashier 
Ass't  Cashier 
Ass't  Cashier 


W.  1.  Van  Ness  & 
Companij 

Picture  Frames 

Kodaks 
Kodak  Supplies 
Art  Novelties 

□  □ 

23  North  Tryon  Street 
Charlotte  North  Carolina 


Sheppard  Drug 
Company 

PRESCRIPTIONS 
DRUGS 
TOILET  ARTICLES 

□ 

The  Exclusive  Ladies'  Drug  Store 
□ 

7  W.  Trade  St. 
Charlotte,  North  Carolina 


Corbitt  Motor 
Trucks 

Power— Endurance-Oversize 
construction  conspicuous  in 
every  part 

A  size  and  design  for  every 
kind  of  business 

One  to  five  ton  capacity 
Immediate  deliveries 

Write  descriptive  clrcolar  and  price  list 

CAROLINA  CORBITT 
COMPANY 

YATES  EDGERTON,  Prop. 


BILL  OF  FARE 


Queen  Ginger  Ale 
Catawba  Grape, 
Cal-Ora  Orange, 
Cheerwine, 
Minl-Cola, 
Root  Beer, 
Lemon, 
Lemon  Sour, 
Strawberry, 
Peach 


Pis  and  half  pts 
Half  pts 
Half  pts 
Half  Pts 
Half  pis 
Half  pts 
Half  pts 
Half  pts 
Half  pts 
Half  pts 


Carbonated  water  in  siphons 
Apple  Vinegar  and 
Malt  Vinegar  in  bottles  and  barrels 
Liquid  Carbonic  Gas 
Lilg  Drinking  Cups 
Pure  Drinking  Water 
Distilled  Tripure  Water 
Ozonated  Water 
(Purified  by  eleclricily) 
Sold  in  five  gallon  demijohns  and  gallons 
and  half  gallon  bollles 

AU  onr  drinks  are  made  Irom  Ozonated  water 

C.VALAER  BOTTLING  WORKS 

317  S.  College  St.       Phone  No.  5 


 + 


THIES-SMITH 
REALTY  CO. 


REAL  ESTATE 
RENTS  INSURANCE 


Builders  of 

(!Iljaracteri0ttr  ^mus 


O.  J.  Thies.  Prest.       K.  B.  Smilli.  Treas. 

CHARLOTTE,  N.  C. 


— + 


Smith-Wadsworth 
Hardware  Co. 

29  East  Trade  Street 

Hardware  and 
Sporting  Goods 

Wholesale  and  Retail 

"Our  Service  MUST  Satisfy" 


, — ^ 


Brown's 

The  Sensible  Place  to  Eat 
Open  All  Night 


17  South  TryoD  Street 
CHARLOTTE,  N.  C. 


4.  


CUSHMAN'S 
STUDIO 

W.  M.  Morse,  Proprietor 


Photographs  of 
QuaHty  and  Service 
Kodak  Work 


3  W.  Fifth  St.  Phone  2636 

CHARLOTTE,  N.  C. 


Caters  Especially  to  G>mmercial  Travelers 

The 

Selwyn 

EUROPEAN  PLAN 
H.  C.  Larzelere,  Manager 

Modern  and  Luxurious 


150  Rooms— 75  with  bath 
Fire  Proof 

Charlotte,  N.  C. 


F.  C.  Abbott 
Company 

Southern  Mill  Stocks 
Bank  Stocks 

Bonds 
Real  Estate 


First  Floor  Trust  Building 
212  South  Tryon  Street 

Charlotte,  North  Carolina  I 

I 


